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BREFACE. 


It has become so much the custom to connect 
every character introduced into a work of fic¬ 
tion with some living original, that the writer 
of Pin Money feels it necessary to declare its 
incidents and personages to be wholly imagi¬ 
nary. Exhibiting an attempt to transfer the 
familiar narrative of Miss Austin to a higher 
sphere of society, it is, in fact, a Novel of the 
simplest kind, addressed by a woman to readers 
of her own sex;—by whom, as well as by the 
professional critics, its predecessor, “ The 
Manners of th^ Day,” waj'ftceived with 
too much indulgence not to encourage a further 
appeal to their favour 
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CHAPTER I. 


A\'lion a coupU^ arc (<• hp married, if tlifir jroods and chatlels 
can bi- hrongljt lo unite, Uieir sympathetic souls are ever ready 
to ffuarantee tlie tr«Rity.. The gentleman’s mortgaged la«'n 
becomes enamoured of the lady’s marriageable grove; the 
niiiU'It i.s .struck up, and both parties are piously in love— 
according to Act of Parlijunent. 

Got.iisumi. 


“ A MOST unexceptionable proposal, my 
dear sister! ” said Lady Olivia Tadcaster to 
Lady Launceston, in the secrecy and private 
audience of her dressing-room. “ ^rederica is 
a lucky girl; and I Recommend Tier to accept 
Sir Brooke Rawleigh with as little fuss or 
delay as possible. Let me see!—w? are in 
the first week of June; Maradan, Kitching, 
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^Vhon u coujile art* to bo married, if tb**ir floods and chattels 
can l)(' broujjlit to nnitc, tlieir sympathetic souls are ever ready 
to j^uarantee the treaty. The gentleman’s mortgaged law-n 
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COLDSUnU. 


“ A MOST unexceptionable proposal, ray 
dear sister! ” said Lady Olivia Tadcaster to 
Lady Laimcestou, in tlie secrecy and private 
audience of her dressing-room. “ Frederica is 
a lucky girl; and I tecommend Tier to accept 
Sir Brooke Rawleigh with as little fuss or 
delay as possible. Let me see!—w6 are in 
the first week of June; Maradan, Kitching, 
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and the Irish solicitoi's -will manage to keep 
the matter drawling on for eight or ten weeks; 
and I shal^ not get off t6 Casdsbad before the 
end of August, unless my niece' can make up 
her mind without further difficulty.” 

, “ You are always in such a hurry, Olivia! 
Sir Brooke only made his proposal last night, 
while we were waiting for the carriage to draw 
up at Alraack’s; and as I had no notion of 
W’hat u as going on, I kept begging Frederica 
to tie her boa closei’, and keep her mouth shut, 
for fear of the cast wind; -so that a definitive 
answer was out of the question.” 

“ Well! and as soon as she reached home 
and informed you of what had passed, you 
wrote to Sir Brooke for an explanation of his 
intentionseh ! my dear!” 

“ No, indeed; I am not so fond of business 
and explanations as you arc.” 

“ But you desired Frederica to take up her 
pen and-” 

“ On the contrary, I begged she would take 
some arraroot and go to bed; for I assure you 
the wind was frightfully keen as we crossed the 
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p»’ement in King-street. Since the hew open¬ 
ing into St. James’s-streat, there ^lave been 
more colds caught at Almack’s than I can bear 
to think of. Well,—please God! I hope she 
will be happy. Frederica is a very amiable 
creature,—an excellent disposition,—only I 
never can prevail upon her to take proper care 
ofher.,clf.” 

“And Sir Jlrooke Tlavvleigh has nvery pretty 
little estale in Warwickshire, of which I under¬ 
stand he takes vcrii good care. It i.s just the 
sort of jiroperty a man likes to come into;—he 
succeeds two old bachelor uncles, who never 
allowf'd an axe or a surveyor to come within 
reach of tlie premises. Old Sir Brooke con¬ 
sidered the family timber as inviolable as the 
family diamonds.” 

“ The young man is very well spoken of. 
Ilis aunt, Mrs. Martha Derenzy, was saying 
the other day that there is not a filler young- 
man in town;—.so steady, and .s-o unlike the idle 
dashers of the day! Ho will sp^nd a quiet 
evening playing dummy whist with her, and 
then go home with his umbrella in the^-ain. 


B 2 
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with as much good-nature as if he had bLcn 
doing the thing he liked best in the world.” 

“ Umph!—rather creepmousy for a young 
man of eight-and-twenty; I would sooner bear 
of him in the House, or making himself useful 
in his county. However, Frederica is not with¬ 
out spirit; and I trust she will inspire him 
with a little more energy, or I shall disown 
her as my godchild. But now, my dear, 
about settlements. I conclude your errand 
with me is to consult about your terms with 
Sir Brooke?” 

“ Terms?—surely I told you before, that 
Frederica acknowledges having always felt a 
preference fol' Rawleigh over the rest of her 
admirers; and that I entertain no doubt she 
will accept him at once.” 

“Yes—yes! I understand I —She will ask 
‘ time to become better acquainted with him— 
eat half-a-.dozen dinners in his company;—spoil 
a row or two of netting while he sits whisper¬ 
ing nonsense and pulling her workbox toiueces; 
—and finally vouchsafe to give that consent 
at the end of a fortnight, which she might 
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bestow with quite as good a grace this very 
day. All those young-lady etiquettes are per¬ 
fectly understood. But what do you mean to 
ask for her ?” 

“ Ask for her?” said the mystified Lady 
Launceston. 

“ Yes!—what does your man of business 
think you have a right to expect ? ” 

“ Thank heaven, I have no man of business; 
for yours, my dear sister, appears the plague 
of your life.” 

“ Well then—yourself; what provision shall 
you require for your daughter ? ” 

“ Why you say Sir Brooke has a veiy pretty 
estate; so Frederica will be tolerably well off.” 

“ But I am speaking of her jointure—her 
pin money.” 

“ Oh I 1 suppose Sir Brooke’s lawyers will 
settle all that, while the can'iage is building 
and the wedding clothes in hand.” 

" isir Brooke's la^^yers!” cried *Lady Olivia, 
raising her eyes and hands in contemptuous 
compassion of her sister’s ignorance of the 
world;—or at least of such of its legal and 
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financial departments as formed the delight of 
her own existence. “ My dear Sophia! upon 
an occasion tike this, you really must exert 
yourself. Recollect you are the sole guardian 
of your daughter’s interests. She has ten tliou- 
sand pounds, which may prove extremely con¬ 
venient to pay off' mortgages, besides very fair 
expectations; and altogether you have a right 
to look for liberal overtures.” 

“ Well, I will look for them, since you insist 
upon it,” said Lady Launceston, gathering up 
her shawl for departure, and smiling at the 
solemn earnestness of her sister. “ You know 
I have no head for business. Launceston always 
used to settle every thing of that kind; and 
the utmost extent of my domestic management 
is limited to stretching my jointure so as just 
to cover our expenses; wliich, thank God, I 
have always been enabled to do.” 

“ That is exactly the point to which I wished 
to bring you. What would you have done with 
your expenses, if your father and mother had 
thought and calked with as much levity on the 
subject of settlements as you do?” 



PMN MONEY. 


7 


“ Oh ! I suppose Lord Launceston made the 
necessary arrangements for me. I recollect we 
all signed something on a sheet of parchment 
the day before my marriage; but Gray was 
waiting in the other room with my jewel-box, 
which occupied my attention far more agreeably 
Then, when I lost my poor husband, I was in 
too much affliction to inquire about settlements ; 
—my son was veiy considerate in letting me 
know that I was to have two thousand a-year, 
and Frederica ten thousand pounds—an ar¬ 
rangement which, 1 conclude, W'as made in the 
W'ill. Poor dear Launceston could not endure 
to see a woman worldly-wise ; he never suffered 
me to talk to him about his pecuniary concerns; 
and used to say that a managing woman de¬ 
served to wear a beard by way of penance.” 

“ Ay !—I have not forgotten his polite ani¬ 
madversions upon my chancery-suit with my 
father’s executors; I know he hat(5i to see me 
under his roof, because he saw* J was not a 
person to be hoodwinked like some of my 
femily. But even Lord Launceslon,* with all 
his arbitrary notions of female delicacy and 
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feminine nonentity, would not have wished to 
see his daughter defrauded of her just preten¬ 
sions.” 

“ I tell you what we will do,” said Lady 
L., penetrated with a bright thought of es¬ 
caping all the vexatious arithmetical combina¬ 
tions she saw impending over her. “ Come 
back with me to Charlcs-street, and talk the 
matter over with Frederica;—you have a much 
better head for this sort of thing than I have. 
Do now—there’s a good creature! It was 
sprinkling when I came in; but the pavement 
must be dry by this time, and with your clogs 
and a good warm shawl—or shall I send back 
the chair for you ? ” 

“With the thermometer at 08", I have veiy 
little apprehension of catching cold ! But I 
expect a man with silks from Harding’s at one; 
—at half-past, Mawe’s people are coming to 
clean my alabaster vases;—at two, Ridgway’s 
clerk will be Here to see IkAv many of the pam¬ 
phlets I keep;—and from that time till three, 
I have appointments with my Worcestershire 
agent,—Professor Muddlewell, about the mining 
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biisiness in Flintshire,—General Popplestone, 
to whom I wish to refer for Frederick’s com¬ 
mission,—Lady Ulster, about getting young 
Shakes into the Academy of Music;—besides 
two notes, which I must positively answer, relji- 
tivc to a negotiation for an introduction between* 

Lady Barbara Dynley and the Duke of D . ; 

—she is expiring to get to his parties.” 

“And yo«, I should imagine, my-dear Olivia, 
of your labours !—Goodness ! how uu7/ you get 
through all these perplexities?” 

“ You shall judge if you please; for at four I 
have ordered the carriage to go to Knight’s, at 
Chelsea, with a beautiful new annual 1 have 
just received from my nephew Tadcaster, whom 
I fitted out last year for Swan River.” 

“ I thought Knight, the bookseller, lived in 
Pall Mall?” 

“ And at five,” resumed Lady Olivia, who 
seldom troubled herself to enlighten the cre¬ 
puscular mind of ner sister, “ I will look in at 
Charles-street, and hear what arrangements 
have been talked of between Sir Brooke and 
Frederica.” 
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At five, accordingly, Lady Olivia Tadcastcr 
drove to the door; and during the ten minutes 
devoted on the hall-steps by this notable econo¬ 
mist of time and space, to directing her foot¬ 
man by what short cuts and obliquities he must 
-contrive to deliver seven cards, two notes, a 
parcel and a message, to turn to account the 
lapse of her family consultation,—Miss llawdon 
was explaining to her lover tlie necessity for 
admitting and conciliating this fussiest of aunts; 
who would otherw’iso beset their union ^^ith a 
thousand well-meant impediments. iShe con¬ 
cluded her preliminary counsels in time to re¬ 
ceive Lady Olivia and her congratulations, 
.with just the flushed, fluttering, hysterical 
tremour of perfect felicity, with which young 
ladies listen to the assurance that they are 
angels ; and contemplate, for the first time, the 
career of human happiness and worldly pros¬ 
perity arising from matronly importance. 

In truth, poor Frederica^s prospects, although 
irradiated at the age of twenty-one by the 

• • 'I * 

auspicious sunshine of " measureless content,” 
had not been without their clouds and passing 
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showers. It was now nearly a year since a 
visit to the county of Warwick introduced Sir 
Brooke Rawleigh to her notice, as the most 
charming of mankind ; for a man is naturally 

twice as highly valued in his own county as in 

• 

any other, or in London. He had passed a ga^ 
Christmas with her at her brother’s seat at 
Marston Park;—had taken a daily ride with 
her—read with her—talked to her—smiled upon 
her—sighed for her,—done every thing, in 
short, but tender himself and Rawleighford to 
her acceptance. After his departure, her 
brother inccBsantly rallied her upon his attach¬ 
ment; while her female cousins expressed their 
indignation at his desertion, in terms which 
frequently brought tears into Frederica’s hazel 
eyes;—for, alas! it was known that Sir Brooke 
had quitted Marston only to venture upon a 
visit to a certain Lady Maplcberry—an active- 
spirited woman of her aunt Tadcastef’s class, with 
six unmarried daugflters;—one of those large, 
lively, goodhumoured, singing, dancing, riding, 
chatting families, where a young mSn seeking 
a wife is apt to fall in love rvith the joint-stock 
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merit and animation of the group ; and to feel 
quite astonished on discovering, after his union 
with Harriet or Jane, how moderate a proportion 
he has received in his lawful sixth of the music, 
information, accomplishments, and good-hu¬ 
moured gossipry of the united tribe. Much to 
the astonishment, however, of the Jane, Harriet, 
Eliza, Margaret, Laura, and Anna, in question. 
Sir Brooke llawleigh quitted Mapleberry quite 
as free in hand, and far more free in fancy, than 
he had found himself when his britschka glided 
through the lodge gates of Marston Park. 

Prom the meeting of parliament in the en¬ 
suing spring, till the auspicious second Wednes¬ 
day of the month of June,—poor Miss Rawdon 
was destined to undergo all the little fretful ir¬ 
ritations of love and suspense. She had been 
invited to Devonshire House on the alternate 
Thursdays, with those which extended his 
Grace’s hospitality to Sir Brooke; and had 
been omitted altogether from Lady Mapleberry’s 
neyer-ending still-beginning bread-and-butter 
dances. Sir Brooke, in defiance of her daily 
rides with her brother in Hyde-park, had 
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iHBunted a new phaeton, and was never to be 
seen without the reins in his hand; and had 
appropriated to himself a stall at the Opera, 
from which, by no process of vertebral disloca¬ 
tion, could he catch a glimpse of Lady Laun¬ 
ceston’s box.—Nay ! for two succeeding Al* 
mack’s he had danced two succeeding qua¬ 
drilles and galoppes with Laura Mapleberry; 
and consequently, for two succeeding Thurs¬ 
days Miss Rawdon had been destined to the 
martyrdom of a nervous headache; and Lady 
Launceston and the apothecary to the gratifying 
excitement of an indefinite and highly-pro¬ 
mising indisposition. But at length Frederica, 
after taking torrents of camphor-julep, took 
courage! Instead of following her irreso¬ 
lute admirer in his flirtations with burning 
eyes and a beating heart, she began to turn 
the former with some show of graciousness 
upon her brother’s friend. Colonel Rhyse, of 
the Guards; and subdued the perturbation of 
the latter, till she could manufacture a smile 
for Sir Robert Morse and young loiB Putney, 
two of her frequent partners. 
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The charm was eminently successful. Sir 
Brooke grew agitated in his turn; — for a 
whole evening Laura Mapleberry sat unno¬ 
ticed ;—and by the end of a week, Frederica’s 
headaches were convalescent,—for her hand 
,ivas pledged to the man of her heart. Al¬ 
though an amiable, engaging, accomplished 
girl, Miss Rawdon had no preternatural pre¬ 
tensions to perfection. She was but a woman; 
and when she found herself warmly solicited 
by Sir Brooke for a promise that in accepting 
his proposals she would attempt at some future 
time to return his affection, did not think it 
necessary to magnify his triumph and depre¬ 
ciate herself and her sex, by a confession of 
having forestalled it by her own preference. 
Not a single word did she communicate touch¬ 
ing her nervous indisposition and the camphor- 
julep ! 

They weK just pausing at this degree of 
tender confidence, and Lady Launceston was 
smiling her maternal satisfaction upon them 
both, with’ no greater motive of inquietude for 
either than their position between the draughts 
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o[ a closed window and a listed door, when Lady 
Olivia Tadcaster flustered her w^ into the 
drawing-room, with her lustring pelisse rustling 
at every step like a plantation of aspens. She 
soon despatched her satisfaction in “ welcoming 
into her family the nephew of her estimablg 
friends the late Sir Brooke and Sir Robert Raw- 
leigh;” glanced at “a valuable stratum of blue 
clay she had discovered on occasion of a visit to 
Rawleigbford twenty years before,—and which, 
as she could not prevail upon her host to regard 
it with sufticieut attimliou, she, would have w ill¬ 
ingly farmed upon her own account, more espe¬ 
cially as there had been a talk at that time of 
carrying the Wardingsley canal within a stone’s 
throw of the estate;” — grumbled over an 
extra turnpike she had discovered at Earl’s- 
court in her morning’s drive;—explained the 
mode of cultivation to be bestowed upon some 
New Zealand spinach she had purchased at 
Knight’s, of which *a plant would cover three 
quarters of an acre,—and of which Sir Brooke 
very judiciously begged an ounce, in order that 
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he might reassure the horticultural misgiving 
of his future aunt, by making the experiment 
at Ilawleighford;—and finally anchored herself 
upon the history of an arabesque handle, which 
Mawe’s people had broken from her Aldobran- 
dini vase, in their cleansifications. When she 
had proceeded as far in this episode as her pur¬ 
chase of the alabaster vessel at Florence, and 
its embarkation on board an English trading- 
vessel at Leghorn, Sir Brooke uttered a profound 
sigh, made a profound bow, muttered something 
about “ business ” in Lincoln’s Inn, and took 
refuge in his phaeton; while Frederica be¬ 
stowed a glance as nearly resembling an angry 
look as she w’as capable of assuming, on the 
aunt, who not only detained her from the furtive 
delight of peeping behind the damask draperies 
at Rawleigh’s noble charioteership, but actually 
followed up his exit with an exclamation of— 

** Well! f«am glad he is gone at last;—now 
we can be a liCtle comfortable!—Frederica, my 
dear child, I have a thousand things to say 
to you.” 
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Pray do not say them just now, if they 
require a thousand answers; for I have at least 
a thousand other things to think of.’'' 

“ As you please,” replied Lady Olivia, look¬ 
ing very much afifronted; more particularly as 
she remembered her footman’s multitudinous, 
errands, and that—even making allowance for 
the short cuts—slie could not possibly command 
the use of her carriage for the next half hour. 
“ I trust I am not in the habit of intruding my 
advice; but 1 came here by my sister’s desire 
to talk with you.” 

“ My dearest aunt!—did you but know how 
much I have been talked to for the lust three 
hours! ” 

“ I conclude so, my dear !—I conclude so! ” 
cried Lady Olivia, unable to preserve her ill- 
humour, when the prospect of a little business 
to be managed presented itself to her hopes. 
“ And now tell me all about it. Has Sir 
Brooke behaved handsomely ?—What does he 
offer?” 

“ His hand and heart,—or you would not see 
me so happy!” replied Miss Rawdon,^rising 



18 


PIN MONEY, 


and seating herself nearer to her mother, as t^ie 
thought that she must shortly leave her glanced 
across her mind, and produced a momentary 
emotion. 

“ My dear Fred.! ” said Lady Launceston, 
j“do not hang over that Gardenia; you will get 
another of your nervous headaches.” 

Frederica obeyed with a smile; for she began 
to suspect that her disorder was radically cured ; 
or that perhaps it might have found its way to 
Laura Mapleberry. 

“And your settlements, child ? ” inquired Lady 
Olivia, despising them both with an air of stern 
disdain worthy of Catherine of Russia. 

“ Sir Brooke ap])ears to dislike business as 
much as I do,” said Lady Launceston, rolling the 
long silky ear of her lapdog round her knitting- 
pin. “ He said he begged to offer me carte 
blanche; which I suppose means that the law¬ 
yers will settle it amongst themselves.” 

“ Did he—did Rawleigh offer you carte 
blanche V’ exclaimed Lady Olivia, jerking to¬ 
gether the clasp of her bag, in which she was 
searching for a memorandum or an old letter. 
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T^ich might prove more amusing than the yea- 
nay conversation of her sister and niece. “ Well, 
my dear Sophia,—under such circumstances, 
you must decide every thing without delay. 
With Fred.’s ten thousand pounds, I should 
certainly demand three thousand a-year join¬ 
ture, and five hundred pin money.” 

“ Ask for a jointure!—make a bargain with 
the prospect of Rawleigh’s deaths! ” exclaimed 
Miss Rawdon with indignation. 

“ Pray, my dear niece, do not aflfect to be so 
much more delicate and fastidious than the rest 
of the world; all women who marry in a respect¬ 
able way, have a respectable jointure and pin 
money settled upon them; or they might per¬ 
haps at some future time become a burden to 
their own relations.” 

“Wo! not all women,” said Lady Launceston, 
still busy with Chloe’s ear—while her daughter 
had again recourse to the Gardenia Jlo conceal a 
smile. “ I, for one* never had aiiy pin money. 
Launceston was very liberal, and chose that w'C 
should have a common purse.” 



20 


PIN MONEV. 


“ It must have been a very ««common one, if 
it did not give you occasion to repent the bar¬ 
gain. A man wlio sets out by telling his wife, 

‘ as long as I have a shilling, sixpence of it is 
yours,’ generally takes cave never to have more 
than a shilling at his disposal. I have always 
observed that money paid in small sums appears 
a tremendous concession, compared with a spe¬ 
cific allowance, paid quarterly by the banker or 
the steward.” 

“Which places one exactly on a level with 
the butler or the dairymaid ! ” 

“No! Frederica; which places you on a 
level with women of your own rank in society. 
Do you suppose the Duchess of Middlesex, or 
Lady Rosebank, or any other person of lash ion 
of your acquaintance, condescends to go blush¬ 
ing to her husband for a twenty pound note, if 
she wishes to perform some charitable action— 
or subscribe to some laudable institution—or 
pay Melnotte’s bill?” 

“ But I trust Rawleigh and myself will per¬ 
form our charities together; and I am not fond 
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of seeing female names figuring in the lists of 
institutions. I shall leave tliat portion of our 
expenses to Sir Brooke.” 

“ And Melnotte’s account ? — Shall you go 
barefoot in the punctiliousness of your delicacy; 
or—” 

“No!—” said Frederica, musingly. “ I cer¬ 
tainly should not like to trouble him with my 
personal expenses. It is unwise on the part of 
any woman to allow her husband to discover of 
what shreds and patches her sex is composed.” 

“ Very true, my love ! ” observed Lady Laun¬ 
ceston ; “ for when they do trouble themselves 
with such matters, they so strangely exaggerate 
all one’s little follies and their own ge¬ 
nerosity! I recollect Launceston gave me a 
five hundred pound note when your brother 
was born; and for two whole years afterwards, 
whenever I presented him with a bill, or put 
my hand into his escrutoire, he ,tised to ex¬ 
claim, ‘What, Sopby?—all that five hundred 
gone so soon!’ though after all, it was only a 
year’s allowance.” 

“ Well then, dear mamma,” said Frederica, 
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“ make what arrangements for me you thiqk 
best; only pray do not let Rawleigh suppose 
I have any mercenary views in my marriage. 
Ask merely what is necessary for me. You 
have hitherto been so kind as to give me all I 
could desire, without suffering mo to trouble 
myself with money or its value; and I was 
in hopes it might have been so still;—but I 
cannot expect any one else to be so considerate 
of me as my own dear mother.” 

Lady Launceston threw her arms round the 
neck of her child; while Lady Olivia placed 
herself at the table, and in five minutes left 
upon the Russia blotting-book half a sheet 
of hieroglyphics, and an address to Messrs. 
Marwill and Makevvill, New-square, Lincoln’s 
Inn. 

“ There, Sophy,” said she to her sister, with 
a glance of pity at the filial embrace, which 
she styled |'our Frederica’s heroics,—“ I have 
already given you my advitc,—I now give you 
my solicitor’s direction. In pity to my journey 
to CarlsbSd, see him as quickly as you can; 
and do not give your daughter ca;ise to re- 



PIN MONET. 


23 


preach you hereafter with your inactivity in 
her behalf.” 

And so deeply did her ladyship’s counsels 
sink into the minds of her sister and niece, 
that within six weeks, as rigid an act of mar¬ 
riage settlement was signed in the drawing-^ 
room in Charles-street, as if Sir Brooke and 
Lady Rawleigh were about. to marry chiefly 
in contemplation of a divorce; and to swear 
an eternal unity of mind, body, and estate, 
chiefly for the maintenance of separate interests 
and opposing rights. 
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C IIA f TEH II. 


No, 1*11 resi'p;!! tb<»m, swoi^t! and anchor here —• 
Here in the holy <]uietu<le of home!— 

Tho world i.s all contentions—^jealousi«*s— 

Strifes urj^ed hy interest and foul enmity; 

While on tlie waves of this calm lonely stream. 

The halcyon broods unscared,—I’ll anchor here! 

TOBIV. 


Sir Brooke Rawi.eioii, the willing victim 
of I.Rily Olivia Tadcaster’s cupidity, was in 
truth a very pleasing-, well-looking, gentle¬ 
manly young man, calculated to pass through 
life with credit to himself, witliout splitting 
the trumjJpt of fame by the magnitude of 
his sayings or doings. * But all that was 
wanting in brilliancy of talent was made up 
by sterli«g “principles of honour and honesty; 
and his abilities were peculiarly adapted 
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to the judicious management of a tolerably 
extensive landed estate, and to the steady 
maintenance of those collateral links which 
unite the proprietor to his county, and his 
county to the kingdqp. His financial discern¬ 
ment might not have shone in Downing-street, 
or made a plausible figure on the treasury- 
bench ; but it was sufficient to keep Mr. Ruggs, 
his steward, within reasonable bounds of pc- 
cidation, and had more than once attracted 
the sapient reverence of his brethren of the 
petty sessions. His eloquence would scarcely 
have suspended the breath of five hundred 
startled senators, like one of Canning’s elec¬ 
trical orations ; or in a seven-hours’ process of 
argument have kept their eyelids unsealed, like a 
discussion by Brougham. Nevertheless it made 
a very respectable stand at the after-dinner 
debates of the squirearchy of his neighbour¬ 
hood; and his maiden speech at a county 
meeting, on the poor-laws, or the corn-laws, 
or the anti-slavery, or anti-knavery associa¬ 
tions, or some of those cut-and-dried themes 
for full-grown gentlemen,—which, like hyge 
VO I,. I. c 
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stones upon a hill, are rolled upwards and 
downwards with succeeding vehicles without 
a chance of being crushed into the beaten 
track,—had found its way into the County 
, Chronicle, well italicized with “ //.ear, //ear;” be¬ 
sides being honoured with ten lines of great- 
letter eulogy from the pen of the editor. 

Sir Brooke Rawlcigli, in short, was gifted 
with just that measure of intellectual j)0\vcr 
which is either made or marred by education. 
A preceptor of strong or elegant abilities might 
have done wonders with him; but his uncle 
and guardian Sir Ilobert, who was something 
of a humourist, contended, that wonders were 
by no means necessary for a young man whoso 
chief business in life would be the management 
of his 'Vlhirwickshii c estate. Instead, therefiire, 
of sending him to a public school, to become 
a classical scholar and universal dunce,—and 
to a ciatk college to become a fox-hunter and 
a man of the world,—he was educated at Rugby 
and Aberdeen;—passed his vacations at his 
uncle’s country-seat, under the vigilant super¬ 
intendence of a neighbouring curate;—and on 
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attaining his majority, and a -very ancient 
baronetcy, made his first appearance in town 
with notions rather too narrow for the fashion¬ 
able clubs, and a coat much too narrow for 
Alniacli’s. In spite-howeTer of these demerits 
and circumscriptions, he was soon discovered 
to be a very gentlemanly good-tempered young 
man; and in return for the favourable ver- 
‘bet of society, condescended to sacrifice his 
1-fasliioned tailor and old-fashioned ways. 
..fier flirtine; through half a dozen seasons, 
yacnting through as many summers, and divid¬ 
ing the same portion of winters between Paris 
and Melton, Sir Brooke Rawleigh came to be 
regarded in the neighbourhood of Rawlcighford 
as a miracle of fashion,—a model of manners; 
and when, at cight-and-twenty, an ox was 
roasted in honour of his union with Frederica 
Rawdon, the whole county was of opinion, with 
Lady Olivia Tadcaster, that it was "an unex¬ 
ceptionable matchand that the now mlnage 
would form a very advantageous addition to the 
neighbourhood at large. 

There was only one individual immediately 
c 2 
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concerned in the alliance, who appeared at all 
inclined to question the superlative superiority 
of Sir Brooke, or the eminent luck of Frederica. 
The anticipations of the reader are conijilctcly 
at fault:—it was no person of the name of Ma- 
pleberry, no Sir Robert Morse, no Lord Putney; 
—^no envious cousin—no officious aunt;—it was 
her brother. Lord Launceston. By nature gifted 
with one of those frank and easy dispositions 
which qualify a man to be called “ an ofi-haiid 
fellow,”—he was so apt to put the whole world 
in his own confidence, that he could not fail, to 
regard by comparison, his new brother-in-law as 
unnaturally reserved and cautious. When he 
found that Rawleigh had purchased his six- 
years’ experience of London and Paris societ}', 
at no heavier expense than bad debts to the 
amount of a few dirty hundreds among his in¬ 
timate friends,—the purchase of three lame 
horses, —“ and a damaged cabriolet,—he pro¬ 
nounced the Warwickshire baronet too prudent 
by half. He had himself been duped to a larger 
extent iong before he left Eton; and when, on 
arriving in town for the signature of his sistePs 
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setileinents, he accidentally learned from Lady 
Olivia (with whom he had become a great 
favourite by resigning into her hands the pay¬ 
ment of a mortgage on his estate, and half-a- 
dozen troublesome annuities), that Rawleiglj 
had rebelled against the artiele of pin money, 
and had even succeeded in reducing it from five 
to four hundred a-year, he began to vote him a 
very shabby dog, and to hope his Jittle Fred, 
might not live to repent her choice. 

“ But, my dear Launceston,” said his mother, 
who entertained a very high opinion of Sir 
Brooke, because he travelled in a comfortable, 
with magnesia lozenges in his dressing-case, and 
made it a rule never to sit in wet boots ,—“ I 
assure you that the diminution w'as made at 
Frederica’s desire; and that Rawleigh objects 
to pin money upon principle.” 

“ Half the dirty things in this world are done 
‘ upon principle!’—^the word is a universal gag, to 
prevent people from exclaiming against meanness. 
I, for instance, am going to give up the Marston 
hounds this winter, because I find tHem too 
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heavy a pull; and I mean to do it ' upon prin¬ 
ciple.’ ” , 

" And what principle can you possibly put 
forward, without unhandsomely compromising 
the memory of your father, by whom they were 
established ? ” 

“ Why, you see, it is my intention to marry 
next season,—” 

“ Indeed! ” 

“ Must, my dear mother!—no otlter resource! 
involved beyond all redemption but an heiress. 
So I intend to feel persuaded (upon principle) 
that it would not suit the future Lady Launces¬ 
ton to have the bachelor’s wiiig at Marston Park 
filled with riotous fellows, from October till 
March; or to begin her matrimonial reign by 
evacuating the territory, and dislodging her 
husband’s chosen associates;—and thus, ‘upon 
principle,’ my uliolc hunting establishment is 
already ofi its road toTattersall’s; and I shall 
clear off an item of five thousand from my an¬ 
nual expenses, and save my principle and my 
principal at one and the same time.” 
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“ I rejoice to hear it!—I detest fox-hunting 
in all its branches,” replied Lady Launceston, 
whose mind was any thing but inferential; 
“those horrible hounds were the bane of my 
wedded happiness. I shall never forget poor 
dear Lord Launceston’s attack of pleurisy, after 
riding home twenty miles at a foot’s pace with 
a broken collar-bone, in a mizzling rain! I am 
very glad you have got rid “of them, my dear 
William, principle or no principle; and I sin¬ 
cerely hope you may make as prudent a matri¬ 
monial choice next season as Frederica.” 

“ I dare say I shall marry some poor curate’s 
daughter,—or a popular actress,—or Lady Ma- 
pleberry’s governess; for I have made up my 
mind to an heiress,—and I never executed a plan 
of my own in my lif(!.” 

“ I wish you would execute one of mine and 
your father’s, and marry your cousin, Lady^llary 
Trevelyan; who has c "lear ten thousand a-year.” 

“ And twenty thousand French fopperies, 
and Irish vulgarisms, to balance her rent-roll. 
No! motl\er;—I shall come to town wrly in the 
winter; get a card for the city-assemblyj and 
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bring you home a daughter from Aldermanbuiy, 
with tlie dowry of a Persian princess, and the 
dialect of a hackney-coachman.” 

But in the winter, the inconsistent and 
fickle Lord Launceston, driven from home by 
his resignation of the Marston hounds, found 
himself very comfortably established at Ilaw- 
leighford; having overcome his prejudice against 
the ])rudcntial qualities of his brother-in-law, on 
finding him a tolerable judge of a horse, and 
very willing to find his way to cover, pjovided 
the hounds met within a moderate distance, 
and Mr. Ruggs could bo persuaded to dispense 
w'ith his master’s society. 

A strong proof that Sir Brooke "Rawleigh 
was neither so reserved in heart and hand 
as had been announced by Lady Olivia, and 
dreaded by her rattlepate nephew', was his par¬ 
tiality for the society of Frederica’s wild brother; 
and his warm hospitality not only to Lord 
Launceston, but even to such of his intimate 
friends as he chose to introduce at Rawleigh- 
ford. Aware that a long series of extravagance 
had embarrassed the finances of. his brother- 
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in-law, and estransied him from the habits of 
tranquil domestic life, Sir Brooke entered with 
cordial eagerness into the hopes of his mother 
and sister, that a prudent marriage might serve 

to alienate him from his boyish follies and ex- 

» 

pensive companions, and restore to Marston 
Park its reputation of hereditary respectability. 

it was nevertheless true that Rawleigh, during 
the confection of liis marriage settlements,Jiad 
made many more journeys to Gray’s Inn than 
were good for the wheels of his phaeton, or for 
his credit with any memb(!r of the family,— 
excepting Lady Olivia Tadcaster. Frederica 
herself, although as indifferent respecting money 
matters as prosperity and ignorance of the 
world could render her, was somewhat dissatis¬ 
fied that her lover should wish to dispense with 
the provision allotted for the maintenance of 
her pei-sonal expenses; and without conjecturing 
that Rawleigh’s demur arose from dread that 
the management of ^oo large an income might 
rouse in his bride the latent love of business so 
offensive in her aunt, or the taste 13? profusion 
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which had proved so fatal to the interests of her 
brother, she was tempted to suspect, at the 
united instijjation of these two relatives, that the 
advice of Mrs. Martha Derenzy and Mr. Ruggs, 
might possibly have infected her beloved Raw- 
leigh with an over-solicitude for the things of 
this world. 

In the unqualified liappiness of her wedded 
life, however, Frederica’s apprehensions soon 
wore away. She saw her husband respected 
by his tenants, his houseliold, his family con¬ 
nexions ; she saw that his establishment was 
arranged upon a liberal plan, and its hospitali¬ 
ties cordially extended to her brother, mother, 
and relations, even unto the uttennost cousin. 
The family diamonds had been reset for her 
use, a handsome equipage appointed for her ser¬ 
vice;—and having chanced, during her bridal 
excursion among the Scottish lakes to express a 
fancy for a'pony phaeton, she was greeted on 
her arrival at Rawleighforcl with the sight of a 
pair of grays, whose silken tails swept the 
ground likC'})/(?MrcHse feathers; and an accom- 
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panying garden-chair, -whose fairy dimensions 
might have been suggested by the wand of Cin¬ 
derella’s godmother. 

Under such cheering circumstances, the very 
name of pin money was forgotten. Among the 
wedding presents provided by the kind and 

thoughtfid Lady Launceston for her daughter, 

% 

was a purse of her own workmanship, contain¬ 
ing one hundred bright new sovereigns;—and 
Frederica, amply supplied in her trousseau with 
eveiy imaginable object of feniiiiiiie luxury, 
and uninvited by the habits of her country-life 
to frivolous expenses,—found little occasion 
to visit this maternal treasury; except from 
occasional motives of benevolence, towards 
persons whose equivocal reputation excluded 
their unequivocal wretchedness from the tender 
mercies of the llawleigliford kitchen, and the 
official patronage of Mr. Kuggs! 

One morning, however,—one of JJiose weary 
winter mornings, when Sir Brooke was tempted 
away by her brother to try a new purchase with 
the hounds,—Lady llawlcigh havifig devoted 
the time of their absence to a visit to a distant 
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neighbour, long owed, and long talked ofj 
chanced to be smitten with all the vehemence 
of a woman’s predilection for a certain white 
marble fountain in the form of a water-lily 
with its leaves, which graced the centre of Lady 
Lawford’s little flower-garden. During the 
solitude of her homeward drive, .she could 
dream of nothing but the enchanting efl'cct a 
similar fountain would produce in an Ameiicau 
garden, which Rawleigh had lately projected 
for her in a rocky dell of the park, and 
which was now nearly. completed ; and some 
slight recollection of his imputed economical 
turn disinclining her to propose this luxurious 
addition to its expenses, she resolved to indulge 
herself in the purchase on her own account. 

“ I will make myself a cackau out of my 
pin nionej/,” said Frederica; as the monotony of 
a solitaiy journey and the regular rising of her 
postilions in their stirrups, caused her to close 
her eyes in the corner of One of Adams’s soin- 
niferons barouches,—while she smiled at the 
sound of ft-wofd which had proved so unpala¬ 
table from the lips of her aunt T^dcaster. 
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“ Lady Lawford assures me that beautiful foun¬ 
tain cost her only seventy guineas; and as I 
never want any money, I cannot employ my 
allowance better than in the embellishment of 
Jlawleighford.” As soon as she arrived at 
hoiuf, the Older was eagerly despatched to Lord 
LawforJ’s statuary in Portlaud-road; and Fre¬ 
derica, by way of rendering the'aff'air a pleasing 
surprise to her husband, was careful never to 
allude to the flower-garden at Elvington. She 
entertained not the slightest suspicion that Sir 
Brooke had already counnissioned Lady Olivia 
to procure him from her agent at Florence, a 
far more beautiful fountain; with a view to per¬ 
fect the fairy retreat he had provided for his 
adored wife! 

At length, in despite of the foxhunters, and 
of the grumbling of Mr. Ruggs, the wanaa 
breath of April came sighing over the lawns 
of Rawleighfbrd. The verdure and reviving 
flowers soon gave tokens of its influence; and, 
on the first promise of returning summer, Sh’ 
Brooke and Lady Rawleigh set fowtard to take 
possession of the smoky, dingy, inconvenient 
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house in Bruton-street, which six hundred 
guineas was to make their own for the season. 

f 

The prospect of being once more settled near 
her mother, fortunately closed the ears of Frede¬ 
rica against the discontents of her whole esta¬ 
blishment. No sooner had they arrived in 
town, than away she flew to Charles-strcet, 
leaving the housekeeper to despond over the 
deficiency of blankets, stoves, and store-rooms ; 
and the hutler giving warning to Sir Brooke, 
that so damp a pantry was incompatible with 
the interests of his gout, and of the service of 
plate. 

Lady Rawleigh was already prepared, by a 
letter from her mother, to find a stranger in¬ 
stalled in her establishment;—a young per¬ 
son named Elbany, who had been well recom¬ 
mended to her as companion; for poor Lady 
Launceston, having no longer Frederica’s music 
to cheer her dowager evenings, Frederica’s 
bright eyes to thread her -needles, and Frede¬ 
rica’s sore throats to task her maternal anxieties, 
had beguip to fancy herself most desolately 
lonely; and had finally been compelled to have 
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recQurse to the Morning Post advertisements of 
“A young lady of genteel connexion^, unex¬ 
pectedly reduced from affluence, &c. &c.” Her 
'daughter, indeeil, was too affectionately dis- 
j)osed towards her to feel any thing but satis¬ 
faction that she should have been enabled to 
domesticate under her roof a person so accom¬ 
plished, so goodhuniuured, so companionable, 
and so meritorious, ns this -Miss Elbany was 
described to her by Lady Launceston. Still, 
Frederica could not help feeling- that the curtsey 
dropped to her, and the glance bestowed upon 
her by “ the companion” on quitting the draw¬ 
ing-room, were somewhat more familiar and in¬ 
quisitorial than she had been prepared to expect 
from such a personage. The tirst impression 
was decidedly unfavourable to the young lady 
of genteel connexions.- 

Nor, in the course of her next morning’s con¬ 
versation with Lady Launceston, difl her feel¬ 
ings soften towards this paragon of the toad- 
eating species. Lady Rawleigh had arrived in 
Charles-street, overflowing with ''?!uch filial 
yearnings of heart as an only daughter might 
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be supposed to feel after a separation of eight 
monthsi—the first of her life—from her only 
parent; for in spite of Sir Brooke’s invitations, 
her ladyship of Launceston had been far too 
apprehensive of damp beds, and inn-infections, 
to venture as far as Ravvleighford. And now', 
when poor Frederica had so much to say of her 
new home,—her domestic arrangements,—her 

brother’s reformation,—her pony phaeton, her 

« 

harp, her flower-garden,—and all the innume¬ 
rable instances of Rawleigh’s kindness,—^lier 
narratives were nipped in the bud by the eager¬ 
ness with which Lady Launceston proceeded 
to enlarge on the excellences of her new 
companion. Nay! once when Lady Rawieigh 
was describing to her mother how considerate 
an assistant she had found at Rawleighford rec¬ 
tory for her charitable labours, and how ortho¬ 
dox and exemplary a curate they possessed in 
Dr. Fisher’she was cut short by her preoccupied 
auditress, with “ Dr. Fisher ?—a medical man ? 
Do you know, my dearest Fred., I could not 
persuade STiss Elbany to see a medical man 
last w^ek, all that I could say or do!—although 
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I q/ssure you she had a catarrh which would 
have made many people look seriouis! At 
dessert, she sneezed four or five times running; 
and yet she would not hear of a basin of gruel 
when she went to bed.” 

“And Wrightson’s gruel is so excellent,” ob¬ 
served Lady ttawlcigh,—angry with herself for 
being angry with her mother’s Ibible. “ How¬ 
ever, my dear mamma, you" will not require so 
much of Miss Elbauy’s attention now that I am 
come back. I shall be constantly here of an 
evening, and you must let me prepare your 
work, and read to you, as 1 formerly did;— 
and our dear happy old times will come over 
again,—only that we shall now have a cheerful 
addition to the family circle.” 

“ Ah! my dear Fred., you show your usual 
discrimination! Miss Elbany will, indeed, be 
a cheerful addition to our family circle. But 
do not talk of the good old times ^eoming over 
again; those days, child, are past for both of 
us. When a woman marries, it is written that 
she shall leave father and mothcl? and cleave 
to her husband; and when I went up to.sit 
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and cry in your dressing-room, my dear Frijde- 
rica, on^our wedding-day, I felt that you were 
lost to me;—that you never would or could be 
with me again as in times past.” 

There were many things in this speech which 
grated on the ear of Lady Rawleigh. In the 
first place, her “cheerful addition” had re¬ 
ferred unequivocally to her husband,—she was 
by no means anxious to regard the companion 
as a fixture in the domestic circle';—and having 
at present no family of her own, to estrange her 
affections and divert them into a new channel, 
she thought her mother a little premature in 
announcing their alienation. ■ But she came 
there to be kind and happy; and was deter¬ 
mined not to indulge her own petulance at the 
risk of vexing Lady Launceston. 

Again she plunged into the history of her 
country neighbourhoodher presidency over a 
ball at the county town; her plans of London 
gaiety; her ensuing presencation, her first ap¬ 
pearance at Almack’s as a bride, and all those 
numerous fcminine trivialities, which had for¬ 
merly excited the coincident interests of mother 
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anij, daughter. But although Lady Rawleigh 
received with great indulgence and s^pathy 
the interruption of Lady Launceston in an¬ 
nouncing the distribution of Chloe’s recent 
nursery of puppies, she was again moved almost 
to an irritable feeling, when her mother startled 
her in the midst of a description of the gray 
chintz-drawing-room opening into the conser¬ 
vatory at Rawleighford, \^th “ You cannot 

t 

imagine, Fred., how much Miss Elbany has im¬ 
proved the appearance of your old room, by mov¬ 
ing the bed nearer to my dressing-room door, 
and placing the wardrobe next the -window. It 
really looks quite a different place now; so 
much more light and cheerful. But then she 
always has things in such order!—You will 
find her, my dear, a very superior young 
woman.” 

Frederica took leave as speedily and affec¬ 
tionately as she could ;—but in truth there was 
something in all this* she did not like. It ap¬ 
peared to her that had her mother quitted for 
ever an habitual chamber in /(er“'house, she 
would have retained every object sacredly in 
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its original position; nor permitted a stranger— 
un hireling —to pollute it by her habitation. 
She recollected how Lady Launceston used to 
creep into that room at night when she had re¬ 
tired to rest indisposed, especially with the 
♦ 

memorable post-Almack’s nervous headaches;— 
how often she had woke and found her mother 
sitting watching by her bedside; and she could 
not bear to think of “ the companion” living in 
the same close and aflfectionatc vicinage to Lady 
Launceston’s apartment. She arrived in Bru- 
ton-street, and dressed for dinner, in any thing 
but charity with Miss Elbany and her multifa¬ 
rious virtues and qualifications; 
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CHAPTER III. 


Petit monstre diviii, lutin iiideckiffirable, 

Qu’il faudroit —si elle n’ctoit adorable. 

LA COQUETTE CORRIOEE* 

Had it not been for "the warmth of filial 
duty and affection which recalled her to her 
mother’s neighbourhood, Frederica would have 
been well contented to pass the first spring of 
her married life at Rawlcighford. At a distance 
from Almack’s and the Operti, and all the 
pomps and vanities of London life, her contempt 
for the mere frippery of society had been ex¬ 
tremely philosophical. She listened to the 
nightingales at Raw^pigh-glen, and cared not 
for Pasta; she sentimentalized over the setting 
sun upon her own Avon, and cared not for the 
brilliant ball-room at Devonshire House. 
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But “ I’appetit,” says the proverb, “ vient en 
mangeant.” After a morning’s round of busy 
idleness—after having seen a case just arrived 
from Herbault unpacked in Maradan’s ante¬ 
room, and perceived the contemptuous glance 
cast by Devy on her- last season’s bonnet,—she 
began to experience a reviving interest in the mi- 
nutiai of female existence. She felt that the finery 
of her trousseau, which had worn the newest 
gloss of novelty in Warwickshire, was obsolete 
in town; that her waist w’as too short, her dress 
too long, to appear with credit in a London 
ball-room;—and by the time she had paid her 
subscription at Bbers’s, purchased a few new 
canezous at Harding’s, replenished her dressing- 
box at Deleroix’s, and her writing-box at 
Houghton’s, she found herself in that elation 
of spirits which a first morning passed in the 
hurry of the metropolis is apt to infuse into 
a person, whose liead is bossed w'ith the organ of 
acquisitiveness, and whose pocket is garnished 
with a well-filled purse. Her last errand was a 
morning visit to her friend Mrs. William Ers- 
kyne, whose career of fashionable girlhood had 
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been contemporary with her own; and to whom 
she’’had officiated as bridesmaid a few months 
previously to her own marriage. Louisa ^rskyne 
was a very popular little woman, with no greater 
sin upon her shoulders than a very empty head 
with a very pretty face;—keeping her husband 
and father in a perpetual consternation of anxiety 
by her inconsiderate levities, but remaining a 
prodigious favourite with the world in general. 

“ My dearest—dea/est Frederica! ” exclaimed 
Mrs. Erskyne, throwing her arras round Lady 
Rawlcigh, “ how happy I am to have you here 
again. How do you like my new house and all 
my belongings ?—For ray part I am growing ex¬ 
ceedingly disgusted with them ! Ever since I 
paid a visit to Lady Axeter, in Belgravc-square, 
I have detested the sight of this old family man¬ 
sion, with its square staircase and narrow door¬ 
ways; and I intend that Erskyne shall neither 
eat, drink, nor sleep,—or what he cares for more, 
neither hunt nor shootf—till he has settled me in 
the Belgrave quartkr, and let this ponderous 
old relic of &c middle ages to some city knight. 
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It would be the very house for a popular den¬ 
tist, ou Von fail anlichamhre.". 

“ It is well for. you that Lady Drusilla Ers- 
kync cannot rise from her grave and hear you 
utter such treason !”— 

“And now tell me a little about Warwick¬ 
shire ;—are the people tolerably humanized ?— 
How glad I dm that Erskyne is not afflicted 
with a family-scat!—I should so abhor the 
sight of the avenue—the ’sound of the dinner- 
bell, and the looks, and the still more atrocious 
cawing of the country neighbours !”— 

“ But we have, neither avenue nor rooks at 
Eawleighlbrd; and our neighbourhood is con¬ 
sidered remarkably good.” 

“ Spare me the definition of what is called a 
remarkably good neighbourhood;—I know it by 
heart. A fat D.D. rector, with two exemplary 
daughters in green veils;—a SirMarmaduke and 
Lady Domesday, with their park-paling white 
with age, like their, own wigs, and covered with 
lichen like their own chins;—anew Lord Furbish, 
with a new Nashional palace,—his plantations 
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too young to furnish a birch broom, and his 
service of plate deeply pitted with the^receiit 
impressions of Goldsmith’s Hall; a—” 

“ No, no, no!” cried Frederica, laughing. 
“ Wrong from beginning to end !—Sir Brooke, 
the only baronet in the neighbourhood, dates 
from the Restoration : our neighbour the Lord 
Lieutenant, is of Norman extraction, and derives 
his coronet from the field of Crcssy; vphile our 
rector is a fashionable dean, his lordship’s 
youngest brother !” 

“ Well, well !—I may have exaggerated the 
sins of your neighbourhood, but I have ocular 
demonstration, my dear, of your own. Are you 
not ashamed to show yourself in that quizzy 
pelisse ?—fringed too!—^my maid has thrown 
away hers these three months. I do not think 
I shall allow you, Fred., to pass another winter 
in Warwickshire, to get tanned, and shapeless, 
and tmfashioned in this way. While you have 
been leading the life of a cauliflower, I have 
had such a delightful season at Brighton!—a 
succession of dinner-parties and balls—quite an 
echo of London. Do you know I have not 

VOL. 1. I) 
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passed a fe/c-d-/c<e evening with Erskyne, half a 
dozen^timcs since we married:—after all, Ihere 
is nothing so very tremendous in the dulness of 
domestic life ! ” 

“ We are rather /o7id of the seclusion of 
the country. I came up to town chiefly to see 
my mother.” 

« 

“Yes, yes! people generally have a conve¬ 
nient dowager mother, or grandfather, whom 
they fly to town to visif when they gro’A tinal 
of themselves, and their country-seat. And 
now tell me, love, how do you mean to amuse 
yourself? ■ What have you dt>ne—what are you 
going to do? As soon as you have made your¬ 
self fit to be seen, I conclude you will want to 
show your diamonds atAlmaek’s? You must 
call on Lady J■ , and write your jianie at 
Prince Leopold’s, and the Duke’s ,• and aft(;r 
you have been seen there, you will be asked 
every where.—What box are you to have at the 
Opera?” * 

“ None,” replied Frederica, blushing of as 
deep a ponceau as her ribbons; “ Rawlelgh is 
not particularly fond of music ; and as he has 
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had a great deal to do in furnishing his house 
this year, I have promised him to dispens® with 
the indulgence.” 

” But you used to be so passionately fond of 
th.‘ Opera?” 

” And am so still; but I should not like 
liiiii lo incur an expense whiqh might be 
inconvenient.” 

“ Nonsense, expense !—how Ido detest these 
n cnkluiuse grumblings. Have you not seven or 
eiglit thousand a-year?” 

” Which, as you must be aware, wdl only 
just serve to maintain our establishment, and 
brniu- us to town for the season.” 

“ M’hcn 1 see Rawlcigh I shall insist on 
his opening his purse-strings ;—the first season 
is much too early a date for stinginess.” 

I'ray Jo not even mention the subject. I 
cannot bear him to think I have a wish ungra- 
tiiied.” 

” Wliile I am only *bcnt upon the actual 
gratification of mine. I had set my heart, 
Frederica, on your sharing my box: I like no 
female society half so much as yours; and 


n 2 



52 


PIN MONEY. 


•what can that miserable hundred pounds sig¬ 
nify tc Ruwleigh, compared with the pleasure 
VC shall have in being together?” 

“A hundred pounds!—Is it only owe hun¬ 
dred pounds ?—Oh ! then I can easily afl'ord 
myself this little gratification out of my pin 
money. 1 have four hundred a-year, and have 
spent nothing at jirescnt.” 

“ While / have five, and am over head and 
ears in debt!—Then I shall consider the matter 
settled, dearest Frederica; and you belong to 
me for the season. — May I expect you to¬ 
night?” 

“ On Saturday, if you jdcase,” said Lady 
Rawlejgh, rising and taking her leave. “ I will 
not disgrace you by my ai)pearunce, till I have 
in some measure humanized away my barbarous 
Warwickshire air.” 

This little affair had been arranged with so 
much haste and facility, that it never occurred 
to Frederica she could experience the slightest 
embarrassment in explaining it to her husband. 
Yet when she found herself actually seated 
opposite to Sir Brooke at dinner, listening to 
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all tile news he had heard at the Traveller’s, 
and all the messages he had received for her 
from different friends in the ]?ark, she began to 
premeditate her opening phrase for the dis¬ 
cussion—a circumstance of rare occurrence with 
the frank and warmhearted Frederica. But 
her attention was soon diverted, fiom herself 
and her opera-box, by the name of “ Miss 
Elbany.” 

“ I looked in at your mother’s as I came 
home, Fred., to inquire whether she had any 
tidings of Launceston. You did not tell me 
what a beautiful girl she has got for a com¬ 
panion ; positively I never saw a more supe?b 
creature.” 

“ Those arc exactly the terms in which you 
usually praise Launceston’s bay hunter!—Miss 
Elbany is a fine showy vulgar-looking girl; but 
much too forward in her manners for her situa¬ 
tion in life.” 

“ You pretty little slight goddesso.s of beauty,” 
said Sir Brooke, laughing, “are always in¬ 
veterate against the ox-eyed Junos—.such as 
Miss Elbany: but really, although both .tall 
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and fully-formed, your mother’s young friend is 
neither coarse nor vulgar.” 

“Pray do not call her my mother’s young 
friend;—I trust this ])aragon is not to be 
brought forward in that capacity.-—I conclude 
her office in Charles-street is limited to winding 
silk for Lady Launceston—opening and sbuttiug 
the wicket of Chloe’s basket—and playing 
pi(|uo,t when mamma is out of spirits.” 

“Very much like the sentence of condemna¬ 
tion passed upon Squiic Thornhill in the Vicar 
of Wakefield, as a punishment for running away 
with Miss Primrose !—Put seriously, my dear 
Frederica, I never beard you speak or judge so 
ungenerously before.” 

Lady Tlawlcigb blushed over her wing of flic 
chicken, for her conscience convicted her of all 
the meanness of jealousy ;—not of the sujierior 
charms of this importunate MissElbany, but of 
the interest she had contrived to excite in the 
bosoms of all her nearest relatives. Never, in 
fact, had poor Frederica passed a more com¬ 
fortless dinner ! She had a circumstance weigh- 
ing„ on her mind which she was reluctant to 
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report to her husband; and she could forgive 
neither lier mother's companion, nor her mo¬ 
ther’s daughter, for their rivalry in Lady Laun¬ 
ceston’s affections. 

“I have promised to go to Lady Iluntingfield 
to-night,” said she, in a somewhat peevish ac¬ 
cent, as she sij)ped her coifee: “rhe is to have 
some very good music; and 1 ventured to an¬ 
swer for i/oa." 

“Did you?” said Sir Brooke, who had 
niched himself into one of Gillow’s anodyne 
chairs, and was enjoying that species of chaotic 
mental vagary, in which country gentlemen, 
who devote six months of the twelve to the 
suppression of the fox, are dozily apt to in¬ 
dulge after a dinner of three courses. “ I 
am sorry for that;—I hate dressing after din¬ 
ner, just when one wants to he comfortable. 
And do you know I half promised we would 
drop in on your mother;—she has a bad cold 
—and said something about whist;—and there, 
you know, my boots will be admissible.” 

“ I am sure some men look on the faculty 
of wearing dirty boots as one of the main in- 
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dulgences of human existence.'” murnuired 
Frederica. 

“ I have been riding all the morning, or I 
should not have aj)peai’cd at table with you in 
niy boots,” said Rawleigh, somewhat roused by 
this conjugal reflection; and exhibiting a pair 
of Iloby’s faultless productions with their 
French varnish most blamelessly unspecked. 
And he hitched himself still morecommodiously 
into his Morocco dormitory, doubly resolved not 
to go to Lady Iluntingfield’s. 

“ Mamma keeps such early houns when she 
is indisposed,” resumed Frederica, sorry she 
had unnecessarily aflronted her husband’s boots, 
“that perhaps I had better order the carriage 
without I'urthc.r delay ? ” 

“The carriage?—oh, no !—do let us walk; 
it is a beautiful night, and we can take the key 
and cross the square to Charks-street; unless, 
indeed,” continued Sir Brooke, opening his 
sleepy eyes, and fixing them good-humouredly 
upon his lovely wife, “ you intend to crush poor 
Miss Elbany’s pretensions at once, by appearing 
in full-dress?” 
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"Miss Eibany!—I had forgotten her very 
existence! — and I will be ready for you in 
a moment,” said Lady Rawleigh, ringing for 
her maid and her shawl, that slie might 
incur no further suspicions of coquetry by 
retiring to her dressing-room. And being 
speedily equipped in her Rawlcighford garden 
attire, she looked so pretty, and reminded him 
so strongly of homo, that Sir Rrooke', in spite of 
her sarcasm on his negligence of dress, held her 
very closely and fondly iq>on his arm during 
their short journey to the residence of Lady 
•' '■nnccston. 

'he ears of the gentle Frederica, which had 
l;ie,iared themselves for the pianissimo tones 
exacted by her mother on occasion of colds or 
headaches, or such minor indispositions as could 
be j)ermitted to take their course without the 
aid of a nightcap and Dr. Camomile, were 
something startled as she trod upon the muf¬ 
fling Axminstcr stair-carpet,—where the “ blind 
mole” was rarely permitted to “hear a foot fall,” 
—by peals of vehement laughter proceeding from 
the drawing-room ; and the words, “ that horrid 
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Miss Elbany ! ” were rising to her Jips, when 
the announreinent of “ Sir Brooke and Lady 
Rawleigh, my lady!” whispered towards her 
mother’s easy cliair, produced a slioiit of “ TIa ! 
HliSvleigh, mv dear fellow—I’m glad to see you!” 
from her brother. 

Lord Launeeston, who was iiiiccremeniously 
stretched at full haigth ujiou his mother’s da¬ 
mask sofa, with boots far less guiltless of 
olkiice (hull those of Sir Brooke, having’ arriv¬ 
ed unexjieetedly in town to dinner, bad found 
his spirit inove.d by the sight of Lucy Elbany’s 
bright eyes, to exert himsidf far more (or the 
amusement of his ladye-mother, than ho had 
ever done before in the course of his six-aud- 
tweiity years; and it appeared to Frederica tliat 
her visit to Charlcs-streot, which was to cost 
her the sacrifice of Lady Iluntingfoi’d’s concert, 
was any thing but acceptable to the jv.uties 
mostfl|»nccrned. She tliought “the companion” 
made more fuss than was necessary in ring¬ 
ing for an addition to the tea-table, and in 
hoping Lady Rawleigh would not find the 
room too warm; while, in fact, poor’Fredeiica 
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wa^only hurt to find any person but her mother 
doing the honours of //itif room to her at all. It 
had been the scene of her own progres-s from 
childhood to maturity ; of her afiectionate at¬ 
tendance upon her parents; of the courtfil^) 
and accoptauoe of her dear Rawleigh; and (/icre 
—even then;—sat the com[)aiiion*;—hoping she 
did not feel the wind from the door, and in¬ 
quiring whether she»prcfcrred black or green 
tea.—Officious creature ! 

Hut if her jwcsidoncy at the tea-table was 
oH'ensive, what could be said of her interference 
at the whist-table;—wheeling round La.dy 
Launceston’s chair, adjusting the candle- 
•sliades, sorting her cards, counting her tricks! 
Frederica actually shrugged her shoulders with 
irritation !—for even Sir Brooke, usually .so 
quiet and reserved in his address to strangers, 
took it into his head to utter the most extrava¬ 
gant compliments to „Misa Elbany’s graceful 
assiduities; while Lord Launceston made secret 
signs to her of somewhat contemptuous ad¬ 
miration of his mother’s protegee, and of Raw- 
leigh’s undisguised admiration. 
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Surprised, vexed, and mortified. Lady R<aw- 
lei^h lost rubber after rubber, to the indig¬ 
nation of licr brother, and the triumph of lier 
husband; and she was heartily glad when 
htjif' mother’s small covered basin of Dresden 
china made its a])pearance, with two taper sticks 
of dried toast; and wlien, at this accustomed 
signal, Chloe jumped up from her basket to 
yelp her vcsjier adieu to, the butler, and give 
the signal for a general move. 

“ Now then ! ” thought she, as she found 
herself once, more among the rustling lilac- 
bushes in Berkeley-squarc, “ now, while he 
cannot observe my embarrassment, I will tell 
him the history of the opera-box.—I have been 
committing a little extravagance this morning,” 
said she aloud, somewhat intimidated by the 
sound of her own voice. 

“ So I perceived by the silver paper parcels 
lying jpi your dressing-room table. I hope 
there is a handsome present for me in the 
collection ? ” 

“ Oh ! something far worse than you dream 
of !—IViose were little mother-of-pearl •fopperies 
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for fny boudoir at Rawleighfovd ; but my crime 
is one of far greater enormity than could bo 
committed at Howell and James’s.” 

" I do not believe it, Frederica, for two 
reasons; first, because you are too reasonable 
to be wantonly extravagant at any time;—and 
secondly, because I ventured to confide to you 
the necessity for a little prudence, to set us off 
clear in the world nest year.” 

“ But this weighty affair does not concern 
Mr. llnggs and his financial budget; it is a 
private business relating to my ])in-money.” 

Frederica fancied she could detect a little 
start on the part of her companion at the word, 
as if it were displeasing to him. 

“ If it is a private business, my love, you need 
scarcely confide it to me.” 

“ Oh ! it is only private as far as regards the 
ways and means ; it involves your person and 
consent quite as much as mine. I li|||re en¬ 
gaged to take half Louisa Erskyne’s opera-box ; 
and I hope you will not refuse me the favour of 
accepting one of the tickets ? ” 

Unfortunately they had just arrived at the 
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interposing gate of the square ; and “Sir 
Brooke deliberately unlocked, swang open, and 
relockcd it, and even crossed over to the pave¬ 
ment, before he attempted a rejily. Frederica 
was a])j)rehenaive she should have to repeat 
the phrase she had found it so inconvenient 
and disagreealjle to utter;—and when at length 
he coimnenced his answer, it was far more 
formal mid unatlectionate than she was in the 
habit of receiving from his lips. 

“ I was not aware that 1 had ever refused 
any l equest of yours ;—and when 1 proposed to 
you to forego the Opera for the present season, 
I acted, mv dear, on your assurance that you 
had not the smallest inclination for a box, and 
that you should find your private engagynnents 
quite, a suilleient tie upon your time. I am 
sorry you deceived me; and still more sorry 
that the first use you make of your inde- 
pendeitCe, u ill bring you, in such close contact 
with a woman so notoriously giddy and mis¬ 
guided as Mrs. William F.rskyne.” 

“ I have no reason to think ill of my friend 
Louisa,” said Lady Rawleigh, with ter heart 
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sweHiiig under the first reproof she had ever re¬ 
ceived from her husband. “ You ahvays desire 
me to consult my own inclinations on such 
trivial occasions; and I conceived it must be 
a matter of indifl'crcnce to you whether one 
hundred pounds of luy allowance were jiaid 
to Eber.s, or to (lirardot.—llowovcr, since you 
disapprove this Opera scheme, 1 will wrife to 
Mrs. Erskync, and piysuade her to excuse me.” 

“ lly no moans!—I would on no accciiut 
have you provoke the attention of one of the 
most mischievous tongues in Loni'on to any 
difference of opinion existing' between us. 
Nay!—to show you that I entertain no harsh 
feeling on the subject, I accept your profl'ered 
ticket j and will share with you an amuse¬ 
ment which you rcj<!cted a Ibrtuight ago,—as I 
then hoped—in compliment to me. And now 
let us discuss something else.—Did you ever 
see Launceston in such sjiirits ?—H# talks 
of passing the season in town,—asked me to 
look out for a pair of horses for him,—and 
wants you to make a water-party.” 

“ And include Miss Elbany ?" 
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“ I should think you very unkind to Omit 
her; and so handsome and agreeable a girl 
would make a charming addition. I am glad 
we took this house in Bruton-strcct,” he con¬ 
tinued, knocking at his own door, “ instead 
of the one Mrs. Derenzy wiote to us about 
in Cavendish-..,quare. It will enable us to see 
a great deal of your mother;—and really, Fre¬ 
derica, we can now inak'-; up a very pleasant 
little family-party among ourselves.” 

“ Again that odiou.s Miss Elbany!” thought 
Frederica, as she rarr up stairs towards her 
dressing-room. And she closed her eyes that 
night, with a hcait more resentfully disposed 
tovvaitls Sir Brooke, than she had ever known 
it siinre the days of Laura Mapleberry and the 
nervous headaches. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


All liif^hc'r in licr prospnro falls 

Degraded-wisdom in discourse with her 
looses (liscounlciianced—and like follj shows. 

Mii.roy. 


Tiir. following morning had been anticipated 
by Lady llawleigh as one of considerable per¬ 
sonal interest. She was to decide on the' dress 
for her presentation; and Mrs. Erskyne had 
good-naturedly promised to come and assist 
her choice with all the di.'scriiuination of her 
feminine tact and experience. But Frederica 
felt so discomfited by the strong disapproba¬ 
tion expressed by Sir Brooke of her friend 
Louisa, that all her coquetry on the sub¬ 
ject of her dress was chilled into indifference; 
and she would have been perfectly satis- 
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fied to make her appearance at St. James’s 
in the train of rose-coloured brocade, in which 
Mrs. Martha Derenzy paid her devoirs to 
Queen Charlotte on occasion of the birth of 
the Bishop of Osuaburg; a substance boast¬ 
ing the consistency of a wainscot of moderate 
solidity. 

At two o’clock, however, when the purple- 
edged bandbo.ves of Madame Girardot were 
deposited by Mademoiselle Estelle ujton the 
sofas and tables of her dressing-room, and 
when—with closed doors and the gallery cleared 
—the blondes, and satins, and moirex, were 
exhibited to the admiration of-Louisa, of her 
fair self, and of Mrs. Pasley her lady-in- 
waiting, the thermometer of Frederica’s vanity 
rose even to fever heat; and she soon be¬ 
came as deeply involved in the comparative 
merits of jonquil and amber, as the renowned 
Mrs. Bellamy in those of her Statira costume! 
On finding from Mademoiselle Estelle that her 
former rival, Laura Mapleberry, was to be pre¬ 
sented at the same drawing-room in her bridal 
capacity as Lady Lotus, she actually caused 
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her jewel-box to be opened, that she might 
tiy the effect of her wheat-ears and diamond 
necklace upon the violet satin and vert-bour¬ 
geon velvet, between which her choice was 
undecided! 

“ But my dear,” exclaimed Jlrs. Eskyne, 
“ surely you are aware that it ^is ile rigiiciir 
for a biide to be presented in white ? ” 

“ But Lady Lotus is to make her appear- 
aiice in the spotless purity of white crape and 
pearls; and as I have really no intention of 
contending with the dazzling insijjidity of her 
flaxen locks and snowy ajiparel—” 

“ You think of crushing her in diamonds 
and imperial purple !—Quite right, my sweet¬ 
est Frederica; I am charmed to perceive 
that you assume a little spirit. You must 
have a flounce of that beautiful blonde to 
relieve your splendours, and you will be gran¬ 
diose comma uiie reine!” 

Lady Rawleigh was by no means satisfied 
that her dear friend was not quizzing her 
vanity; but between hers, and Estelle’s, and 
Mrs. Pasley’s flatteries, and the tempting union 



68 


PIN MONEY. 


afTorded by the brilliants and the glist^ing 
satin as it was confronted with the sunshine 
by the expert hand of the tnodisle, she was 
prevailed on to select a dress at least thrice as 
splendid as she had originally intended. 

“ I own I am anxious that Rawleigh sliould 
be gratified by my appearance on such an 
occasion,” thought Trederica, as she replaced 
the sparkling wheat-ears in Pasley’s hands. 
“ And as no one has any right to interfere 
with the distribution of my pin moimj, my 
pardonable extravagance will in this instance 
pass unreproved.” 

“Ilcigh-day!—the doors locked?—what mys¬ 
teries arc on foot ? ” cried a loud voice in the 
corridor, while the handle of the dressing-room 
door was violently agitated. “ My dear Fre¬ 
derica, I beg I may not intrude,—I would not 
disturb you I'or the world;—^but I have some¬ 
thing very particular to say to you, and I 
met Sir Brooke in Bond-street, who assured 
me that I should find you at home, and dis¬ 
engaged. Yes ! my dear,—I left a very inte¬ 
resting sale of marbles unfinished at Stanley's 
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in order that I might not lose the opportunity 
of finding you alone.” 

“ Not alone, —^but always very happy to v\cl- 
come you,” said Lady Ilawleigli, unlocking the 
door to admit Lady Olivia Tadcastcr, whom she 
sincerely wished back again in the Rotterdam 
steam-packet. 

“ What have we hero, my dear, what have 
we here ?—-You know I like to see pretty 
tilings !—Oh !—your 'court-di'ess;—well, what 
have you chosen ?—not violet I hope.—Yon will 
be taken for a Bishop’s wife, or daughter,—or 
grandinothcr, if you intend to bury yourself in 
that horrible flounce! ” continued Lady Olivia, 
as Mademoiselle obligingly withdrew the rus¬ 
tling tissue-paper from the cases, to gratify the 
inquisition of a lady whom she eyed with 
some contempt, askance, as having “ l/ieu i’air 
d’uue cotitmcre-epicicre.” 

“ Ah! my dear Mrs. Erskyne, how do you 
do?—Sorry I have ilbt been able to leave a 
card at your door, but I only returned from the 
continent three day's ago; and I have been all 
the morning at the Treasury, trying to get a 
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private order to pass my baggage. I fancy I 
am as well known at Dover as the signal-post; 
I often tell Bermingham the Commissioner, he 
ought to give me a per-centagc for helping him 
through his business.—My dear Frederica, you 
are keeping this young person waiting; do .send 
her away with her rattle-traps, for positively I 
cannot allow you to be imposed upon with the 
purchase of such obsolete splendours ; you will 
look like a last year’s number of the Jouniaf, 
des Modes. —Mademoiselle, thc.se flowers ere 
quite out of date;—I was with llcrlj..ult only 
last week, and—” 

“ C’cst possible, Miladi,” said the 
disk', her eyes darting pins and needles at the 
intrusive advice of a woman in a hat like a 
eustard-cuj); “ mats cependmit —” 

“ Ccpeiiduut,” said Lady Bawleigh, deter¬ 
mined to maintain her independence, “ I have 
ordered my dress; and I am satisfied Ma¬ 
dame Girardot will givb it an air distingue, 
however faulty may have been my own taste in 
the selection.” 

“ Girardot!!—cannot hear of your having 
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your dress of Girardot!—Mrs. Pasley, have the 
goodhess to show that young person down stairs; 
I wish for a little conversation with my niece. 
My dear Frederica ! are you mad to throw away 
your money in this sort of frivolous manner ? 
My carriage is waiting;—I liave twenty minutes 
to S])are; and 1 will take you to Sewell and 
Cross’s, or Waterloo House, wheTe we can in¬ 
quire the price of white satin!—I dare say 
Mrs. Erskyne will con* with us ?” ' 

“ Thank }mu. Lady Olivia; I have no hope 
that my life will last long enough, to waste any 
part of it in dancing attendance at the counter 
of a hargain-shop. Maradan and Triaud save 
me the degrading detail of knowing how many 
yards of tiffiiny and ribbon it requires to make 
me endurable. Farewell,— dearest Fred.— 
I shall see you to-morrow night at the Opera; 
and pray bring me word that you have com¬ 
mitted no infidelities,to Girardot and the violet 
satin.” 

“ That is a veiy lightheaded unprincipled 
little person !” said Lady Olivia, throwing her¬ 
self upon the sofa, and crushing a bouquet of pink 
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, left there advisedly by Mademoiselle 
Estelle, “ I hope, my dear niece, you will not 
pass much of your time in fier society;—I shall 
certainly give my advice to Sir Brooke upon 
that subject, the very first time we meet. 
Well, — Frederica, I have been sitting with 
your mother this morning; and my visit has 
made me vcr^ uneasy on her account.’’ 

“ Indeed ! is her cold increased ?” 

“ Increased!—how coM it possibly increase ? 
I drove down yesterday to the Strand, to the only 
shop in London where one is sure of getting 
genuine Welsh flannel, and bought two yards, 
which 1 wadded into a breastplate with my own 
hands.—Did you ever see what I call one of my 
w’oolleh cuirasses ?—And then I went on to 
Newbery’s in St. Paul’s Churchyard, for some 
pectoral essence of Tussilago, and some coltsfoot 
lozenges in case she should not like it in a 
fluid state ;—so that, of c^rse, I was not sur¬ 
prised this morning when I breakfasted with 
her to find her greatly relieved.” 

“ Then what makes you anxious about 
mamma?” 



PIN MONEY, 


73 


"Her folly, my love,—^her folly!—^What 
madness can possi^y put it into her head to 
settle a designing young creature like that 
odious Miss Elbany, in the house with my 
nephew V’ 

“ But Launceston never lives in Charles- 
strect; he is staying at the Clarendon.” 

“ I can only assure you I found him quietly 
taking his chocolate in my sister’s dressing-room 
this morning; with tfiat Miss Elbany smiling 
and blushing at liim like a crocodile.” 

“ Artful creature ! But, my dear aunt, you 
must be dreaming!—Launceston was never out 
of his room in London before twelve o’clock in 
his life. Nothing less important than a fox 
persuades him to overcome his natural in¬ 
dolence.” 

“ And a greater fox than your mother’s com¬ 
panion never put forth its attractions.” 

“ I am quite of yifcr opinion; my prejudices 
against that Miss ElbSny require no aggrava¬ 
tion. But what can we do ?—To warn Laun¬ 
ceston against the danger would perhaps in- 
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sinuate a notion into his head, which might not 
otherwise find its way there.” 

“ Oh ! I see exactly how it will be !—My 
poor nephew, who is too indolent to go through 
the labour of making himself agreeable in his 
proper sphere, will be captivated by the cunning 
of a fine showy girl,—always at hand to amuse 
and flatter him;—and Marston Park will be¬ 
come the prey of a pack of needy adven¬ 
turers.” ' 

“ And poor William fall into hands unworthy 
to influence his fine ingenuous disposition!” 

“ Believe me I am much too well acquainted 
with his fine ingenuous disposition to think of 
opposing his evident admiration for this vtdgar 
creature,—who looks just like the heroine of a 
parody at the Porte St. Martin; for I know 
if he suspected a combination against him, he 
would run away with her to-morrow to prove 
his independence. But you must persuade Raw- 
leigh to pass a great deal of his time in Charles- 
street, and be on the look out.” 

“ I trust Sir Brooke will be frequently there. 
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because my chief object in town is to attend 
upon mamma; but I certainly should never 
dream of taking .the liberty to request my hus¬ 
band would act as a spy upon Launceston and— 
the Companion.” 

“ Thank Heaven, I am not so scrupulous when 
the honour of the family is at stake !—I shall 
make it a point to carry this Miss Elbany about 
with me on all occasions;—/ will take care she 
is seldom left in Chnrles-sti eet, in my nephew’s 
way;—-and 1 know he would as soon find his 
way into my carriage as into an apothecary’s 
shop, I make it a rule to keep aniseed in the 
pockets to guard the lining against niotlis.” 

“But you cannot always be driving about,” 
said Lady Rawleigh, with an involuntary smile. 
“ Besides, my mother must not be left too much 
alone.” 

“ Oh! no,—certainly not; but then J shall 
make it a rule to dine and puss the evening 
with my sister,—whenever I have nothing else 
to do.” 

“ That is very kind of you.” , 

“ My dear Frederica, 1 never scruple to sacri- 
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fice my time to the interests of my family.. To 
be sure, to-day I dine with Lady Quidley, who 
is shut up with a sprained ancle; to-morrow, 
with old Mrs. Warde, for whom I have brought 
over a great lumbering commode, from Paris; 
on Thursday, with the Wcrmingtons, whose son 
made himself so very useful to me at Carlsbad; 
Friday a formal dinner in Piccadilly,—all the 
Tadcaster family to meet me at the Duke’s 
on my return; Saturday I have promised to 
go down to Richmond, to show the lions at 
Hampton ■ Court to a charming family of the 
ancient Bohemian noblesse, w'hom I met in the 
packet-boat on the Rhine: and on my return, 
poor Lady Henry Vardon, the divorcee, pays me 
her annual visit. While she is with me, you 
know my dear, I become a dead letter; for I 
can neither receive visitors, nor take her to other 
people’s houses,—who, entre nous, look upon 
her as an inadmissible impropriety; and so I 
generally occupy myself while she is with me 
in looking over and sorting my papers,—an 
swering my letters,—verifying the inventories 
of my plate, linen, books, and furniture;—and 
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receiving the annual documents of my Shrop¬ 
shire estates.” 

“ Very amusing for poor Lady Henry!—But 
I suppose she finds it preferable to her solitary 
cottage at Bedfont.” 

“ But I am idling away my morning here ! ” 
cried Lady Olivia, suddenly starting up, “ and 
I have fifty appointments before dinner-time. 
Now do not make yourself- uneasy my dear 
Fred., about what I Wd you respecting your 
brother ; for though I have no doubt in my own 
mind that he will thiow himself away upon this 
artful, sycophantic creature, there can be no 
reason for you to distress yourself on the sub¬ 
ject. Good-bye, my love:—as I pass Compton 
House, I shall look in, and send you a few silks 
for your selection, for this unfortunate court- 
dress of yours;—something of a pale blue, or a 
topaz, would look very well with your com¬ 
plexion. Good bye, my dear;—don’t trouble 
yourself to ring the bell,—I shall find my ser¬ 
vants in the hall; I never allow them to go down 
stairs in any one’s house except Archdeacon 
Drinkwater’s, where the golden rule is written, 
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framed, and glazed, in the servants’ hall. I 
have got a little something for you, Frederica, 
among my baggage, when I can get it up from 
Dover; a trifle from Giroux, in the Rue du Coq, 
just to sliow you, my dear, that I thought of my 
dear niece when I was in the Splendid City. 
Well,—I shall certainly stop the carriage, and 
speak a word or two to Launceston if I happen 
to meet him;—^but, for goodness’ sake, not a 
word of the little hint I' have given yon, if he 
should happen to call here this morning! ” 
“You may rely on me,” said Lady Raw- 
leigh, as the receding murmurs of Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster’s sostcNKfo-accbfflpaniment of twad¬ 
dle, rose fainter and fainter up the well staircase 
from the hall; and right glad was she to perceive 
on lookinc: from her dressing-room window in 
order to assure herself of the actual departure 
of the fidgetting aunt, that her own britschka 
was in waiting, to oontrey her from the united 
vexations of Miss Elbany—the court-dress—the 
opera-box—the indiscretions of Mrs. William 
Erskyne—and the officious inteiference of Lady 
Olivia. 
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CHAPTER V. 


A city dame, 

Bovn to adorn with ample garniture 
Tlie pageants of tiie Guild—and melt away 
Sir Frugal’s ingots in tlu* l)usy mart 
Of west-world foppery,—the play, the ring, 

The motley masqu^« 

VANii’s IltRACiJiA. 


Lady Rawleicii, who had insensibly sub¬ 
sided from the giddy animation of her early 
career of fashionable dissipation into the calm 
domesticity of a country life, persuaded herself 
during the perfect cont<jiiv|^ent of her existence 
at Rawleighford, thal^she had completely lost 
her taste for the glare of the ball-room—the 
stirring tones of the orchestra—the glittering 
of gaudy apparel. While loitering with Sir 
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Brooke among the olay-trenches, and gravelly 
excavations, and burrows of bog-earth,—forming 
the chaos, which promised . to assume the 
horticultural perfection of an American Eden 
some future summer,—she was tempted to ex¬ 
claim, like Wolsey at the gates of Leicester 
Abbey— 

Vain pomp and glorj of tin’ world— T hate yi! ! 

But the heart t)f the' couiitiy clodpole re¬ 
sponds not more readily to the pipe and drum 
with which the cunning sergeant baits his 
recruiting-hook in the village market-place, than 
that of a woman born an^^|ducated in and for 
the great world, to the harmonious discords of 
clashing carriages, yelling link-boys, swearing 
coachmen, and reproving police-men. Seated 
beside her friend Louisa Erskyue in the un¬ 
lucky opera-box, with the consciousness of 
Nardin’s hand in the matchless distribution of 
her curls, and of Storr and Mortimer’s supreme 
art in the arrangement of the emeralds, her 
mother’s gift, which shed their pale reflections 
for the first time upon her cheeks,—she fancied 
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that, her vivid impression <rf self-satisfaction 
was solely derived from the pathetic tones of 
Malibran, the jvell-attuned precision of the 
symphonies breathed in her ears, and the com¬ 
prehensive charm of a combination of “ sweet 
sights, sweet sounds, sweet sentiments.” 

But it was not so!—Lady Rawleigh’s ani- 
mated interest in the scene arose chiefly from 
the gratification of her own -vanity j combined 
with that buoyancy of temperament which is 
the result of youthful health and innocence of 
heart. She would in fact have been quite 
satisfied with herself and all around her, had 
not Mrs. Erskynd*^^ a momentary Icte-a-lctc 
interlude of the^sliccessive coterie which had 
enlivened their box, congratulated'lier at once 
on her good looks and good foi tune. 

“ You are en honkcur to night, Frederica, 
I never saw you so pretty; and Lord Calder 
evidently visited us to form his judgment of 
the debutante.” 

“ Vfhsitdebutante ?—Is there anew dancer?” 

“ Dancer ?—absurd !—as if a man with a 
claim upon the subscription of Chalk Farm 
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would l)ury himself at the back of a box like 
this, to decide on the merits of a dancer!—It 
was yourself, my dear, on, whom he was 
passing sentence ; and by to-inori-ow nisrbt your 
fate and fasliion will be decided in all the chibs 
of St. James’s-street.” 

“ Lord Calder did not ajipcar satisfied with 
his opportunity of observation,” said Lady 
Rawdcigh, smiling—but not disaniiiovingly— 
at the levity of her friend ; “ for he lias gnmi 
me a general invitation to his sujijiers.’’ 

“And shall yon go to-night!” iiujuiivd 
Louisa in a tone of chagrin that the distiiv/tioii 
had not been extended to herself. 

“ To^ni^it I have promised to go to Ales. 
LnttrffltS'bwl, who lives soinewhen* at the an- 
tijiodes,—in the Regent's-park.” 

“ On Saturday, then ? ” 

“ Oh, no—certainly not;—we never keep 
late hours on Saturday night, on account of their 
influence on the order of our establi.shment on 
Sunday morning.” 

“ What a prim little Mrs. Goodchild it is ! ” 
cried Louisa, with an ironical laugh. “ Rut 



PIN MONEY. 


83 


next Tuesday—surely you will go to Calder 
House on Tuesday ? ” 

“ Most likelji not.—Rawleigh knows very 
little of Lord Calder; and I am not anxious 
to entangle myself in his set. 1 am too vain, 
and i)eilia])s too ])roud, to like the society of a 
man of his description.” 

“ A\'hat description ?—^your vanity must be 
ravenous indeed to be dissatisfied with Caldcr’s 
evid(Mit admiration.” 

‘‘ But my ],>ride would shrink from all the 
adulation and jietils soiiis reqtiisitc with a 
man of his supremacy, to maintain a j)lace 
in Jiis good opinion. A scmsualist of a cer¬ 
tain age, endowed with tlie gift ol^ pjincely 
fortune to further his inc linationaif,.delijiy|)ts to 
grace his circle with all the youn^nd ])retty 
women of society; just as Lord Staflbrd 
achieves the ac(|uisition of a new work of art, 
or you and I, Loui.sa, adorn our drawing-rooms 
with rose-trees.” 

“ A very laudable instance of good taste.” 

“ In my opinion nothing can be so hu- 
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miliatuitf as the exactions of such a coterie. 

D « 

A younger man would consider his gallantry 
taxed to make himself doubly agreeable, lest 
he should be eclipsed by the splendours which 
surround him; whereas at Lord Calder’s—” 

“ We are all expected to be at his feet. Veiy 
true; and the obligation dc fairs sa coiir to any 
thing but royalty, is a degradation not to be 
endured by a woinan who finds herself an ob¬ 
ject of adoration elsewhere.” 

“ And of respect in her own happy home,” 
added Lady.llawhngh, in a lower voice,—as if 
dreading the raillery of her companion. 

“ The eagerness which all Lord Calder’s set 
displanjsiiCgdheir rivalship for his notice cer- 
tainlt^ifeiMAovoke me at times; and, alter all, 
I am very^glad he has never invited me to his 
suppers.” 

“After all? Why had you ever an incli¬ 
nation to belong to that clique ? ” 

“ Oh! dear, no;—I Idve my liberty and my¬ 
self far too well!—But it does look odd, you 
know, to live so much in the same set, and 
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never be invited to his parties ; which, let the 
host be what he may, are certainly the best to 
be had for love-TOr fashion.” 

Mrs. Erskyne did not think it necessary to 
enlarge on this vexatious topic ; or to inform 
Frederica that she had heard in confidence from 

the dear friend of a dear friend, of a very dear 

« 

friend of his lordship, that she had been unani¬ 
mously blackballed on a projiosal for her admit- 
tance into the coterie at Calder House ; on the 
grounds of 

'I'hat sarcastic levity of tonguf*, 

which never fails to create bitterness and mis¬ 
understandings, among a set of idle p(^ople 
devoted to scandal and tittle-tatt|fii^ mor¬ 
bidly sensitive whenever the slig^|e^'^l|iispcr 
appears to reflect upon themselves. ^ 

“ Mrs. Erskyne is a pretty piqiiante little 
creature,” had been Lord Calder’s sentence of 
exclusion; “but too tracassierc to be permitted 
to ruffle the smooth surface of society with which 
1 am desirous of surrounding myself. Even 
summer lightning—pretty and playful as it is—is 
formed by the reflection of some distant storm.” 
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Sir Brooke now made his appearance in^ the 
box, accompanied by a tall, thin, eager-looking 
man; whom he named to Lady Rawleigh as his 
friend Mr. Lexley, and to whom Mrs. Erskyne 
extended a bow of abhorrent recognition. 
In truth, she was rejoiced that none of her own 
fashionable and fastidious danglers happened 
to be present, to be driven away by the ap¬ 
proach of a bore pre-eminently and universally 

i 

recognised, such as Mr. Lexley;—a man so flus¬ 
tered with hurry, that he always appeared to have 
left his mind behind him; and whose unconnected 
discourse, and uncollected features, seemed to 
have been dispersed by the arduous perplexity 
of busmesg weighing on his responsibility: 
while,j|. in . fe^t, the only business he had ever 
transacted ‘hi his liic, was to sit, session after 
session, upon a hard bench; and say, “ Ay,” 
or “ No,” in the name of one of the most in¬ 
active and longsuffering boroughs in his ma¬ 
jesty’s dominions! 

“ Malibran has been delightful this evening,” 
observed Frederica, anxious to bestow a gra¬ 
cious reception upon any person qualified by 
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Sir Brooke as his “friend;”—however ragged 
his lock's, and uncouth his mode of retaining 
possession of a fjiU-grown morning hat, bearing 
visible tokens 6f Strand manufacture. 

“ Indeed!—I am glad to hear it. I have 
only been here a few minutes, and was detained 
in passing through the room by Lord War- 
spite;—a little Admiralty business to be talked 
over.” 

“ Every one dines so late now,” resumed 
Lady Ravvleigh, “that gentlemen have very 
little chance of hearing any thing of the Opera, 
unless a few determined amateurs who come 
for the premier coup cVarchcl.” 

“Dine!” exclaimed Mr. Lexl^, horrified 
that any person could believe him guilty of the 
sin of a late dinner during the sitting of parlia¬ 
ment; “I wish I could flatter myself of being 
so agreeably detained from any engagement 
for some time to come !—I don’t suppose I have 
passed two hours at‘table for the last two 
months! ” 

“A very harassing session,” observed Sir 
Brooke, sympathizingly. 
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Mr. Lexley shook his head with a contracted 
eyebrow, and a desponding lip; while he 
thumbed his great heavy hat with the industry 
of a kneader of pottery-ware. 

"Any thing doing to night in the house 

" Nothing verj/ important;—the last reading 
of the salt-water canal bill,—all smooth sailing, 
or you would not have seen me here. I left 
Lumber on his legs, and Trap had thrown in a 
few of his keen discouraging sentences.” 

“ Like so many drojrs of vitriolic acid,” ob¬ 
served Mrs. Erskyiie, without diverting her 
gaze from the ballet. 

“ And of course Sir Bumble Drone, and the 
other county member, must go through their 
short generalizing answers. All tiat will last 
till a quarter before twelve, when the whale- 
fishery business comes on;—and I must be back 
at one for the division, or I shall get into dis¬ 
grace and the minority,” said Mr. Lexley with 
a grim smile, and an elevation of his camelo- 
pardic throat, intended to imply the proud 
consciousness of independence. 

“ I wonder you venture to be out of the way,” 
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said jVIrs. Erskyne gravely. “ Even on ques¬ 
tions where it is not your intention to speak, I 
have no doubt you are incessantly bored by 
reference for precedents. Erskyne tells me 
that no one could get on without you ;—^novv 
this whale-fishery!—I dare say, if the truth was 
know'll, Mr. Lexley, you werij in the secret of 
that article on the subject in the Quarterly ? 
Surely, surely, you ought not to_ be out of the 
way when it is before Sie house ? ” 

“ Oh ! I have still twenty-five minutes at 
my disposal,” said Lexley, taking out a watch 
of the shajie and dimensions of a mortar; “ even 
allowing five, to go round by Arlington-street 
and pick up my friend Phaganhurst, whom no 
one can get away from his claret but myself;— 
we shall want his vote to-night. In the 
mean time, I have just got a word or two to 
say to Lord Wilchester, about the Helvoctsluys 
beacon business, of which he has given notice 
for Thursday se’nnight; 1 fancy he is some¬ 
where in the house.” 

“You will find him in his stall behind the 
double bass,” said Mrs. Erskyne, eager to get 
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rid of their visitor on any terms. “ His bald 
head is as prominent a feature as that of the 
new palace.” 

“ Thank you, my dear Mrs. Erskyne—thank 
you! 1 never venture among the stalls. If 

you hazard a word in a tone louder than the 
pianis.simo of Nicholson’s flute, every member— 
that is every dilettante—turns fiercely round, 
as if yon were; out of order.” 

“ Do you intend to stay out the ballet?” 
inquired Sir Brooke, di.sgusted by the want of 
courtesy displayed by Mrs. Erskyne to his 
friend. “ If you think of going to Mrs. Lut- 
trcll’s, had I not better inquire I'or the car¬ 
riage ? ” 

“ Pray do,” replied Frederica, as Louisa 
turned to welcome the entrance of Sir Robert 
Morse, the mutual flirt of their young-lady 
days, “ or nither let us go at once.” 

“ Well, my dear Fred.!” exclaimed Rawleigh, 
drawing up the window’of the chariot, while— 
after a fierce contention with a wrangling mob 
of coachmen, and a confused phalanx of car¬ 
riages, they worked their way through Regent- 
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street, in the direction of the Regent’s-park,— 
“ how glad I am to find myself once more 
alone with you; I have something of conse- 
quencc to say.” 

“ Nothing about Launceston, I hope ?” 

“ No!—^nor about Miss Elbany,—in spite of 
Lady Olivia’s agonies!” 

“ She has confided her apprelien'kions to you, 
then ?” 

“ Actually stopped her carriage opposite to 
Boodle's this morning, and sent in her footman 
to desire I W'ould come and speak to her. There 
I sat closeted with her for a quarter of an hour, 
listening to her predictions of a marriage be¬ 
tween your brother and your mother’s compa¬ 
nion in an atmosphere resembling that of Sa¬ 
vory and Moore's shop; and with the certainty 
of being quizzed to death on my return to tiie 
club, touching this family consultation. But 
enough of Lady Olivia— in^ business is of a 
more important natures Do you know Fre¬ 
derica that, with Lexley’s assistance, I have 
just now a most favourable opportunity of get¬ 
ting into parliament.” 
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“ But is it worth while to go through all the 
trouble and expense, with a general election 80 
near at hand ?” 

“ The trouble will consist in passing a couple 
of hours at the Blue Lion or Black Boar at 
Martwicli; and the expense will of course be 
commensurate with the diminished value of 
the seat. Still it is an expense ; and my only 
demur on the subject arises from a disinclina¬ 
tion to appropriate a considerable sum to the 
indulgence of my own selfish predilections, after 
urging economy in our general establishment.” 

“ My dearest Ilawlcigh!—^you talk as if I 
did not particijiatc in your personal pleasures 
and distinctions;—as if we had separate in¬ 
terests.” 

“And so we have!” aswered Sir Brooke, 
between jest and earnest, but affectionately 
pressing her hand ; “ remember the pin-money 
and the opera-box, Frederica. However, I 
shall write down to '‘Ruggs to-morrow, for 
the surveyor’s report on the timber of the 
Oxley estate. Indeed I am pretty sure I can 
raise the necessary sum without much incon- 
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venience; provided I can persuade yon to make 
the sacrifice of the new conservatory, and to 
forgive me if I occasionally bring forward the 
subject of economy in our domestic arrange¬ 
ments.” 

“ You can have very little confidence in me 
to make my concurrence a nuittcr of doubt,” 
said Lady Rawleigh, gratified by an opportunity 
of marking her eager sympathy in Jier hus¬ 
band’s interests; “ I null become as ])riid( iit as 
Mrs. Martha Dercnr.y, emulate her lectures on 
the advantage of ready-money and discount; 
and you shall reward me with five /ra;i/, <: a-day. 
But what has that tiresome Mr. Lc-xley to do 
with the business ?” 

“ I hope you do not allow yourself to be in¬ 
fected by all the silly' prejudices and antipa¬ 
thies of your friend ]Mrs. Erskynie ?—l.exley is 
not a lady’s man, I acknowledge; but be is a 
very useful and active member of society.” 

‘f Of society ?—he appears to me to forget 
that he is any thing hut a member of - jjarlia- 
ment.” ' 

“ Perhaps he may be a little too fond of 
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fetching and carrying, in the petty business 
of the House; but notwithstanding his foible, 
he is a very estimable man,—with very clean 
hands, and a very sound heart.” 

“ Very dirty gloves, and a very intrusive hat! 
But how is he to assist you in this borough 
affair?” 

“ Why he happens to be just the sort of man 
people arc apt to refer to in the agency of 
this species of confidential traffic, lie has a 
friend with a seat to dispose of, just now, under 
circumstances highly advantageous to me; and 
I have jiromiscd to dine with him to-morrow, 
and settle the business.” 

Tliey .were now in the string of carriages 
leading to Mrs. Luttrell’s fete, and within view 
of tliosc elaborate festive jircparations, with 
which persons of moderate means, moderate 
mansions, and an acquaintance of the moderate 
class, afl’ect to rival the hospitalities of the 

I 

Duke of Dmonshire or Lady Londonderry. 
The front of a tolerably proportioned house- 
overlooking the Regent’s-park, was converted 
by the temporary aid of floor-cloth and tar- 
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paulin, into a consei^patory smelling more of 
Downing’s manufactory than of roses and jes¬ 
samine; while stars of ill-trimmed variegated 
lamps, flaring and smoking, added their un¬ 
lucky odours to the malaria of the spot. The 
hall of Mrs. Luttrell's abode was metamor¬ 
phosed by a screen of w'itbering laurel-branches 
into a rural retreat; in which some’eight or ten 
footmen,—^^vith the glaring liveries of the fa¬ 
mily, hanging volumifiously upon the shoul¬ 
ders of half the gang, and betraying tbeiu as 
hirelings for the occasion,—exerted the utmost 
fury of their lungs to announce the entering 
guests. It would have been diflicult to decide 
which was the preponderating discord in this 
house of feasting;—the yells of a band of ill- 
bred servants,—or the twang of an orclie.stra, 
of which the musicians appeared to nuaisure 
their own merit by the volume of sound tliey 
could .severally produce. 

At the door of the bifll-room stood the curt¬ 
seying and over-heated Mrs. Luttrell; charmed 
to behold the extent of the mob she had col¬ 
lected to stai% at her diamond tiara, and ar- 
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rayed in a silver tissue robe, studded all over 
with bouquets of foil, which compelled this 
most brilliant of hostesses to a standing position. 
She took care to be engaged in eager con¬ 
versation when the announcement of “ Sir 
Brooke and Lady Rawleigh,” met her car, 
in order that her vulgar butler might think 
it necessary to indulge in a stentorian repeti¬ 
tion of the gratifying sound for the cdificaliun 
of the company near the door. I’oor Mrs. 
l.uttrell, being strictly confined n ithin the limits 
of mediocratic society, conceived that a lady¬ 
ship of any sort was good for something; and 
hud ali'cady made up her mind that, since her 
distant I’clative had been so aspiring as to unite 
himsclf'with the daughter of a Viscountess, the 
name of the Honourable Lady Rawleigh should 
grace her Morning Post advertisement on the 
morrow,—in company with “ Messrs. Rosin’s 
incomparable band, and Messrs. Gunter’s deli¬ 
cacies of the season.’’ 

Escaping as quickly as they could from 
the courtesies of a lady who “ ’oped they had 
got up to the door without much difficulty,” 
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the Rawleighs manoeuvred their way round the 
skirts of a quadrille, which shook the very 
foundations of th^ house by its saltatory exer- ' 
tions, into the second drawing-room; where 
Frederica, by the aid of certain old-fashioned 
diamond-aigrettes with which slie had been 
intimatidy ac(juaiuted for the* last five years, 
contrived to recognise divers ancient matrons 
and nntiroable chapergns—Lady Launceston’s 
former contemporaries :it the card-table. 

But vvhaf was Iht ainaxemcnt on perceiving 
in the midst of one; oi' these grisly groups, her 
giddy brother!—listening without much show of 
impatience, to the obs(;quious discourse of a fat 
middle-aged woman, arrayed in a turban which 
might have served the Pacha Abomelique in a 
represer.tation of Bine Beard, at the Theatre 
Boval, Biriuinghain I — l.ord Launceston started 
with surprise, but speedily rose and joined his 
sister and her husband. 

“ What on earth are you doing here ?” whis¬ 
pered Frederica. 

“ Business, Fred.,business!—You see I have 
a better exxuse than yourself; for I should 

VOL, I. 


F 



98 


PIN MONET. 


hardly think you would plead either business or 
pleasure as your inducement.” 

“ Hush! Mrs. Luttrell is p. distant connexion 
of Rawleigh’s.” 

“ Is that a reason for suffocating yourself 
with the vapours of lavender-water,huilc antique, 
and hired argands ? ” 

“ lIavc_yort any better motive for your devo¬ 
tion to yonder fair Odalisque ?” 

e 

“ That is my future mother-in-law,” said 
Lord Launceston calmly. “ You know 1 have 
long been in search of an heiress; and these 
people, who arc soapboilers or some such thing, 
were so obliging as to fall in love with mo at 
Cowes .last summer, and save me all further 
trouble.” 

“ My dear Launceston, you do not really 
mean that you have serious thoughts of allying 
yourself with that horrible woman?” 

“ I never had serious thoughts of any thing 
in my life; except once when I was going to be 
flogged at Eton, and had some notion of caning 
the Doctor by way of preventative. But Mrs. 

. W addlestone has very serious thoughts of allying 
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herself with me. Would you like to see my 
bride elect?” 

“ Certainly n()t as your bride-elect,” replied 
Lady Rawleigli ; turning with a look of anxious 
inquiry towards the quadrille, and fixing her 
eyes upon a juvenile mummy forming a most 
afilieting miniature of the lady in the turban. 

“ Quite wrong, Fred!—You have not the least 
touch of animal magnetism in your composition, 
or you would have found out your future sister 
at first sight,” said Lord Launceston; smiling, 
and nodding with an air of good understanding 
to a' fairer and more graceful sylph than ever 
graced the aristocratic boards of Willis’s:—danc¬ 
ing with the gentle trampiillity of Madame 
Michau’s choicest scholar, and dressed with a 
perfection of elegance which neither the fastidi¬ 
ous Louisa Erskync, nor the still more fastidi¬ 
ous ]\Iadcmoiselle Estelle could have taxed 
with an error of taste. 

“ Is not Leonora ctarraing ? ” said Lord 
Launceston with an ironical smile. 

“ Charming, indeed !—but no Leonora Wad- 
dlestone 1 am persuaded. She must have been 
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changed in her cindlc by a fairy or an,Irish 
nurse.” 

" The etrawberry ripeat giowa beweatli the nettle ! ” 

theatrically mouthed her brother. “ You fine 
ladies, who fancy there lies no salvation without 
the pale of Almack’s, know very little of the 
superiority of betluty and accomplishment to be 
met with in the secondary set of London society. 
Fortunately for me, my beggary brought me 
among these soapboilers, and brewers, and other 
nonentities; and I shall consequently bless 
myself with the prelliest as well as the richest 
wife in the peerage.” 

“ But in sober sadness, I hope.you entertain 
no thoughts of forming this mesalliance ?” said 
Lady Kawleigh, and she began to think that 
oven the companion—(if a^ orphan)—might 
have been preferable to a Leonora Waddlestone, 
with such a mother. 

" No treason against my Leonora!” said 
Launceston gravely. 

“ But against your mother-in-law ?” 

“ What possible fault can you find with her? 
That crimson satin robe was part of the spoil of 
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Tipppo Saib’s wardrobe—shelold me so herself; 
and only look at her pearls I— 

* Each pendant jin her ear shall he a province,* ** 

“ Frightful creature!” 

“If you utter one injurious sentence respect¬ 
ing her, 1 will instantly present her to you;—a 
punishment I assure you of sdine ^severity—for 
she will take particular care neither to forget 
nor be forgotten by yoji.” 

“ She certainly appeared very satisfactorily 
engrossed by her conversation with you when 
I entered the room.” 

“ I flatter myself she already loves me like 
a son; and I am certain that she loves me like 
a lord,—which is a degree of far greater wannth 
in Mrs. Waddlestone’s estimation.” 

“ Dearest Launceston!—I am beginning to 
shudder when you pronounce that detestable 
name! ” 

“ Leonora will lose it you know in becoming 
your sister. I have been dancing with her all 
the evening, and have only resigned my place 
to your old friend Colonel llhyse, that I may 
enjoy a little of Mrs. Waddlestone’s conversa¬ 
tion.” 
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“Again !— Waddkslone !—The sound aii' echo 
to the sense.” 

“Launceston!” said Sir Frooke, who had 
been detained fioni their dialogue by the civili¬ 
ties of Mr. Luttrell, a respectable gentleman 
with very large calves and a powdered head, 
whom strangers "usually mistook fur the butler, 
“ it is a rare thing to meet you in a ball-room. 
Will you make my excuses to Lady Launceston, 
my dear fellow, and tell her she must be 
satisfied with Frederica alone to-morrow j for 
I am obliged to dine with Lexley on particular 
busine.ss.” 

“ I sliould think you would dine with the 
brute on. no other motive. Howcvei', I will 
take care of iny sister;—there will be a large 
party in Charles-street to introduce Miss Elbany 
to all the family.” 

“ I really think mamma is bewitched by that 
girl,” cried Lady Rawleigh. 

“ Who is not ? ” replied her brother, with 
something very much resembling a sigh. 

“ You had better invite your favourite, Mrs. 
Waddlestone, to join the circle,” said Frederica, 
peevishly. 
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“ Certainly, if you wish it,” observed Lord 
Launceston, gravely; and he moved eagerly 
towards the lady with the pearl pendants, who 
fanned herself in joyful agitation on his ap¬ 
proach. 

But Frederica, aj)prchcnsivc that her giddy 
brother might really execute his tlirciit of in¬ 
troducing her to his very uninviting friend, now 
whispered to Rawleigli her anxiety to leave 
the room. Compassionating her affected fa¬ 
tigue, Sir Brooke extricated her from the 
crowd; and after standing I’or a moment in 
the evergreen hall,—at the door of a supper- 
room glittering with caramel baskets and py¬ 
ramids of foil, and savouring horribly of ham 
sandwiches and negus—Lady Rawleigh's car¬ 
riage “ stopped the ■way.” She arrived in 
Bruton-strcct only half recovered from the 
shock of her astonishment and consternation. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


A stJitPly palace built of s(juarc(l lu'ick 

Wliicli cuniiiiiKly was witliout mortar laid, 
hose walls wen* lii|;b, but nothin'? slroTic? or tlnck, 

AikI j?oldon foil all over them displayed, 

Tliat purest sky with brightness tliey dismayed. 

lligli lif(4‘d up were many lofty towers 
And goodly •;alieni#1‘Hr over laid; 

I'ull of fair windows and dtdightful bowers. 

Sl'LNS'EU. 

TiiJi following morning was devoted by Lady 
Rawleigli, according to a jn-evious engagement, 
to a humdrum drive in the suburbs with 
Mrs. Martha Derenzy, her husband’s favourite 
aunt; when for two long hours she found her¬ 
self condemned to listetv to the rheumatic old 
lady’s diffuse details of the domestic arrange¬ 
ments of her neighbours, a Mrs. Scott,, a Miss 
Hunter, and a Mr. Wilson, persons who be- 
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longed of a sufficiently unpretending degree of 
life to be within reach of the attractions of her 
tea-tabJe; and whom Frederica very sincerely 
wished had superseded her in tlie pleasures 
of the present airing. Her thoughts were na¬ 
turally engrossed by the approaching introduc¬ 
tion of a “ Miss Wuddlestone” into the house 
of Rawdon !—At one moment, she resolved to 
exert her most anxious efl'orts for the prevention 
of sucli a catastrophe; at another, the interest¬ 
ing figure of Leonora recuircd to her recollec¬ 
tion; forcing her to admit that not a single 
young person of her own rank in society—not 
even the heiress, her cousin Lady Mary Tievel- 
yan, the object of her former speculations for lior 
brother—rivalled the pretensions of the soap¬ 
boiler’s lovely daughter. 

She could not but reflect with some amuse¬ 
ment on the needless pains which poor Lady 
Olivia Tadcaster had been giving herself, to 
intercept any possibilify of a tite-u-tilc between 
Lucy Elbany and Lord Launceston; for although 
the companion had v’ery judiciously declined 
the favour of accompanying her ladyship ia 
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her morning’s tour of the bargain-shops, she 
had not been able to elude the vigilance with 
which the sister of her patroness thought pro¬ 
per to establish herself daily in Charles-street, 
during the hour devoted to Lady Launceston’s 
siesta, a crisis generally selected by the young 
lord for his visits .of filial duty. Frederica was 
even cogitating over the necessity of acquaint¬ 
ing her aunt with her brother’s actual matri¬ 
monial views and engagements, when Mrs. 
Derenzy, suddenly pulling the check-string 
opposite the enlrance-lodge of an immense 
house at Kensington Gore, put a period to her 
meditations. 

A ])oitcr, covered with lace and aigiiillettes, 
liaving answered the. summons, Mrs. Derenzy 
tendered lu'r visiting card, with the imprudent 
additional imssage of “ Her compliments—and 
she was sorry she could not get out, as she had 
a lady witli her in the carriage.” Awav they 
drove again ; and Lady llaw leigh had not even 
th(! curiosity to inquire to whom the house be¬ 
longed and the message was addressed; when in 
a few minutes the carriage stopped suddenly. 
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“ What is the matter,” cried the old lady in 
a fidget of alarm. “ Any thing wrong witli the 
harness ?” And she let down the window in a 
prodigious fluster, when a panting footman in a 
gorgeous liver)', similar to that of the porter 
aforesaid, made his appearance sans hat, sans 
breatli, sans manners" iV^rs. Waddle’stone’s 
best respects, ma’am, and she liopes you’ll turn 
back, and ’ll be very hapjiy to-sec the lady.” 

“ What shall we *lo, my dear Lady Kaw- 
leigh ?” 

“ Waddlestone!” faltered Frederica; “the 
soapboiler !” 

“ I fancy Mr. W. is in some kind of business 
in the city; but their style of living at the west 
end is quite superior. I assure you nothing can 
equal the beauty of their gardens; and if it 
would not be asking too great a fa\ our of you, 
my dear niece, I should really be glad of an op¬ 
portunity to visit them this tine morning.” 

“ By all means theh, let us turn back ; but 
as a favour in return, j)ray dear Madam let 
me exact a promise of you not to luiMe me to 



108 


PIN MONEY. 


the family; I have motives for the request which 
I will explain hereafter.” 

“ Certainly—certainly;—but what can I call 
you ?” 

Your niece;—which will fully satisfy the 
curiosity of Mrs. Waddleslone, touching a per¬ 
son in a shabby bonnet and last year’s pelisse.” 

In fact Lady Rawleigh rather congratulated 
herself on this opportunity of inspecting the 
domestic habits of a family, with which she 
was so soon likely to be connected; and when, 
on approaching the mansion, she perceived its 
long vista of conservatories, the marble stands 
of exotics gracing the lawn, and .the swarm of 
domestics congregated at the hall-door, she was 
willing to admit that if affluence were the sole 
object of her brother’s matrimonial choice, he 
was decidedly fortunate in having passed the 
preceding summer at Cowes. 

“ Remember !” she whispered emphatically 
to Ml'S. Derenzy, in assisting her up the vast 
flight of steps. 

“ I give you my word of honour not to men- 
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tion your name,” answered the old lady, con¬ 
ceiving that this whimsey on the part of her 
nephew’s noble bride must originate in family 
pride. 

“ Under any circumstances 1” persisted Fre¬ 
derica. 

■ “Under any circumstanccvs!” echoed Mrs. 
Dcrenzy, casting a glance upon the great Buhl 
clock wh^h graced a pedestal of giallo-antico 
in the hall, in the hope that luncheon-time— 
the hour of pate de Perigord, and pine-apples, 
at \V addlestune House—was not far distant. 

Even Frederica, accustomed as she was to 
the dwellings of the great, felt startled by 
the profusion and selection of the objects of 
viriu which met her eye on every side.—The 
staircase was modelled after one of Gandy’s 
superb architectural designs;—and the vestibule 
through which they passed into the drawing¬ 
room, was ornamented by fine copies of the 
Whetter and Dying dtadiator, and by an ori¬ 
ginal Diana with a greyhound, from the clas¬ 
sical chisel of SchadolF.—The soapboiler was 
evidently a patron of the fine arts. 
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The saloon into which they w'cre now ushered, 
was one of those luxurious retreats, which 
modern refinement delights to decorate with all 
the triumphs of human genius, and all the use¬ 
ful inventions of human industry. Opening 
into a conservatory in w'hich tropical plants 
threw' up their palmy leaves into a dome where 
the slender threads of a Jet d'eau produced a 
succession of rainbow's, ovcrarchingi blossoms 
bright and evanescent as their own hues, it was 
loaded with all those inviting means of repose, 
afforded by cushioned ottomans and chairs at 
every angle of inclination suggested by the 
fancy of indolence. Jardinieres, bright with 
flowers, were intcmiinghal with triangular jier- 
ambulators filled with the last new works of 
the day ; and although five pictures only graced 
the walls, covered with velvet hangings of a 
pale fawn colour,—they were five chej’ d'wtivres 
from the hands of Claude, ILobbima, lluys- 
dael, Salvator Rosa, and A'andyke; such as 
the intellectual eye delights to rest upon 
with daily increasing partiality, till they become 
familiar and precious in its estimation as the 
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faces of those it loves. On one side of the sa- 
loon stood a magnificent organ and harp, sur¬ 
rounded by a scattered profusion of music; and 
near the fireplace a cabinet of exijuisitc minia¬ 
tures, which might have been adjudged as the 
works of Isaac Oliver or Petitot, had not a half- 
finished jH'rformanco of siinilajr merit appeared 
on a little ebony bureau beneath ; ’accompanied 
by a palette and brushes and tlie various imple¬ 
ments of a fairer artist. 

Frederica was startled from an examination 
of this beautiful eolleclion, by the vociferous 
entrance of Mrs. Waddlestone; and sln^ had 
just time to drop the thick Chantilly veil over 
her face, and hear herself casually announced 
by Mrs. Martha, as “ My niece, from Warwick¬ 
shire.” She had not been deceived in antici¬ 
pating that the Waddlestones would resolve a 
nameless niece, in a dress of Quakcr-liko sim¬ 
plicity, into a poor relation ,—a species of un¬ 
salaried Lucy Elbany; dtid shewasconsecpiently 
permitted to scat herself at a very satisfactory 
distance from her hostess, and to listen unmo¬ 
lested to the dialogue with her humdrum relative. 
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“ La!—Mrs. Derenzy, my dear Madam j hoW 
could you hesitate about bringing your own 
niece to Waddlestone House! Pray be assured 
I shall always feel particularly gratified in see¬ 
ing any of your family, chez moi.” 

“ You are extremely polite, Ma’am;—I am 
sorry that the st^te of my health does not more* 
frequently permit me to make inquiries after 
yours and Miss Waddlestone’s.” 

“ Thank you, my dear Madam,—-thank you; 
Leonora is as well as the dissipation of the 
season will , allow;—torn to pieces, Mrs. De¬ 
renzy, torn to pieces with the pleasing toils of 
the grand monde .—Ah ! here she comes,—poor 
dear;—quite languid with the fite of last 
night; I assure you it was Ic point de Jour be¬ 
fore we reached Waddlestone House.” 

Leonora, dressed in the utmost simplicity 
of morning dress, now made her appearance 
from the conservatory; and after a graceful 
recognition of her mother’s elderly guest, seated 
herself in a much more courteous vicinity to 
tlie anonymous niece, than Mrs. Waddlestone 
considered due either to her degree or her pe- 
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lisse. Already she had entered into a desultory 
conversation with the stranger, touching the 
state of the weather and its influence upon her 
flowers; when the attention of both ladies was 
arrested by the sound of Lord Launceston’s 
name uttered by Mrs. Waddlcstone; and nei¬ 
ther of them found it possible Jo maintain their 
separate dialogue, while so interesting a topic 
was discussed within their hearing. 

“ Yes, Ma’am!—a more charming entertain¬ 
ment I think I never beheld. Mrs. Luttrell is 
a sweet woman;—she has diamonds enough to 
form a moderate-sized chandelier, and I must 
say she does them ample justice ;—one seldom 
sees her without them, except at church.” 

“ She is a distant connexion of mine,” said 
Mrs. Martha, eagerly; “ but her hours and 
habits are too fashionable for we,—I do not see 
much of her.” r 

“ Yes ! she is quite one of the beau moude ;— 
excellent company at* her house!—^We had 
Lady Williams, and Lady Thomas, and Lady 
Smith, and Lady Wilson,—and a vast number 
of people of fashion. We took our protege, 
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young Launceston, with us; for I really, can’t 
abide that Leonora should dance with indis¬ 
criminate partners.” 

“Lord Launceston ? ” inquired Mrs. Derenzy. 

“ Oh ! his lordship is quite Venfant de la 
famille at Waddlestone House,” said the soap¬ 
boiler’s lady, looking towards her daughter 
with her mouth drawn on one side by way of 
innuendo. “ Wc had Launceston’s sister there 

I 

too,—that little Lady Rawleigh;—but I must 
own 1 didn’t think much of her; and as to Sir 
Brooke, he has more the air of an apprentice 
than of a man of fashion.” 

“ My dear mamma,” interrupted Leonora, 
distressed by her mother’s superfluous sarcasms, 
“ surely it is impossible to be more elegant in 
address or appearance than Lady Rawleigh! ” 

“ 1 don’t know what you call an elegant 
dress,” observed Mrs. Waddlestone; “but I 
got as near her as possible, and if hers was not 
Urling’s net, I am very much mistaken.” 

“ She ie so graceful and ladylike that I own 
I did not notice her dress,” said Leonora. 

“ Sir DroaiHI Lady Rawleigh are my 
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very near relatives!” cried Mrs. Martha De- 
renzy, gasping with consternation, but not 
knowing how to terminate the illtimed com¬ 
ments of her hostess. 

“ I am sure Mrs. Derenzy, my dear Madam, 
I ask your pardonbut when one hears people 
so cried up as Launceston is al ways crying up 
this sister of his, it does incline one to be a little 
severe.” 

“ Brothers are partial judges,” said the old 
lady, fidgetting on her seat with alarm. 

“ But Colonel llhysc is not brother to Lady 
Rawleigh,” observed Leonora; “and he has 
often assured me she is a model of feminine 
gentleness.” 

“ Oh I Colonel Rhyse makes it a point of 
conscience to swear to the truth of all Laun¬ 
ceston’s rhapsodies. However, I dare say we 
shall have ample means of judging,—I dure 
say we shall have plenty of Lady Rawleigh’s 
company before we dic,-^h ! Leonora ? ”—And 
again she distorted her mouth by a significant 


screw. 
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Leonora, pretending not to hear this coarse 
apostrophe, which in fact served to colour her 
face and throat with the deepest crimson, now 
turned towards her silent companion with some 
trivial observation respecting her drive; when 
Frederica, feeling that she was practising a 
somewhat unfair deception by making herself 
the auditress of Mrs. Waddlcstone’s notes ex¬ 
planatory, inrpiired whether it would be taking 
too great a liberty to beg to accompany her 
through the celebrated gardens of Waddlestone 
House. Leoiiora, ever eager to give pleasure 
to others, and jiarticularly anxious to divert the 
attention of tlie stranger from her, mother’s sa¬ 
tires, instantly rose; and ibilowed by Lady 
llawleigh, moved towards the conservatory. 
But Mrs. Waddlestone, who had heard the 
piitition, and considered it somewhat encroach¬ 
ing on the part of Mrs. Derenzy’s humble com¬ 
panion, called out after her daughter—“ Now 
pray, my dearest Leo., don’t go to overheat 
yoin-self! Put up your parasol, and put on 
your bonnet; for you know Launceston and 
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his frijnd may drop in from minute to minute, 
and his lordship can’t abide to see you scorch¬ 
ing' your eyes out by a cot/p de sokil.” 

Leonora promised compliance with those 
maternal injunctions; and in another minute 
Frederica found herself alone with her future 
sister-in-law, in one of the prettiest flower- 
gardens which ever put forth its roses sinee 
those of Arraida. She was delighted to per¬ 
ceive that the youthful heiress pointed out to 
her observation every plant and ei'ery rarity 
really deserving her attention, without the least 
parade or afFectation; and as Leonora stood 
with her slight figure and silken curls, leaning 
against a marble vase, in the shadowy coolness 
of a trclliccd walk covered with flowering aca¬ 
cias, Lady Rawleigh was so captivated by her 
beauty, and so disposed in her favour by the 
defence she had uttered of her own, that she 
was half-tempted to claim her at once as a sister. 
Fortunately, the reminiscence of Mrs. Waddle- 
stone was still sufficiently strong upon her 
mind, to restrain her within the bounds of 
prudence. 
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“ I could not have conceived,” said Frederica, 
" that so secluded a spot existed within a morn¬ 
ing’s drive of Bond-street.”— 

“Except from the visits of our London friends,” 
replied Miss Waddlestonc, “ it forms quite a 
lonely country-house. I am very much attached 
to this place. T often think that small as this 
garden is, I could be content to limit my future 
cxi.stence within its w'alls.” 

“ That notion,” thought Lady Rawlcigh, 
“ must certainly have originated from her tete-a- 
tete walks with Launceston in this very berggau! 
—But Mr.s. Waddlestonc has been telling us 
wonders of the dissijiated life you lead,” said 
she aloud. “ Surely you would not wish to 
resign the pleasures of your London season ?” 

“ 1 would not renounce the society of ray 
intimate friends; but I cannot say the at¬ 
tractions of our general acquaintance would 
often seduce me from my own happy home. 
You know,” said Leonora, blushing deeply, and 
shaking away the curls from her deep blue eyes 
with a smile of proud humility, “ we are but 
parvenus ; a ||^t which here I can easily forget ; 
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but which is incessantly recalled to me in a 
London ball-room, either by the want of refine¬ 
ment of our equals, or by the contemptuous 
bearing of our Superiors. That very Lady 
Eawleigh, of whom we were speaking just 
now, rushed from Mrs. Luttrell’s party, last 
night, only to avoid an introduction to us; — 
a fact which I mention to excuse tlio asperity 
with which she was mentioned ,by mamma— 
who has by nature tllfe most indulgent dispo¬ 
sition in the world. I should be sorry that a 
stranger judged cither herself or the object of 
her strictures, from a few hasty words uttered 
in a moment of vexation.” 

“ Believe me, I should not take the liberty”— 
Frederica began— 

“ Do not let us say another word on an un¬ 
pleasant subject,” said Leonora, rallying her 
spirits, which were evidently in a minor key, 
“ while we have these beautiful Camellias to 
look at. This delicate* flower is the ‘ Lady 
Hume’s blush—what a pity that any thing so 
lovely should be scentless!”— 

But Lady Rawleigh, in momgjjtary appre- 
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hensicn of her brother’s arrival and of the 

» 

annoying explanation which must ensue, hurried 
through the lofty greenhouses glowing with 
blossoms, on pretext of Mrs. Derenzy’s impa¬ 
tience; and arrived in tlie drawing-room at the 
same moment with a tray, covered with a 
greater variety of fruit than any place but 
Raglcy CaSlle, or Owen’s shop could possibly 
rival. She had now the nervous perplexity of 
seeing her aunt attack a conical bunch of superb 
Frontignan grapes, which nothing short of ten 
minutes could possibly suffice to demolish; and 
very earnestly did she long to take justice, and 
Mrs. Waddlcstone’s scissors of embossed gold 
into her own hands, and curtail the enjoyments 
of poor’Mrs. Martha Derenzy. Dreading every 
moment to hear the doors thrown open, and her 
brother announced, she attempted to beguile 
the time by noticing the pictures decorating the 
apartment. 

“ They are indeed; matchless,” said Leonora, 
without any affectation of humility. “ My fa¬ 
ther is considered an excellent judge of pic¬ 
tures; and in purchases, has the advantage of 
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being advised by the njoet eminent artists of the 
day, many of whom are constant visitors here. 
We have very little to do with men of fashion, 
or men of rank; l5ut my dear father is highly 
esteemed by men of genius of all conditions.” 

It was fortunate for Miss Waddlestone that 
her mother was uttering her parting civilities to 
Mrs. Derenzy when Leonora gav4 utterance 
to so plebeian a declaration; and she now 
bestowed a valedictory* curtsey of most con¬ 
temptuous brevity on the nameless and well- 
veiled niece who hastily followed her guest 
from the saloon. Just as their carriage ])assed 
the lodge, Frederica perceived her brother and 
Colonel Rhyse leisurely approaching; but the 
unknown chariot of Mrs. Martha Derenzy 
was of fur too gothic a build to attract their 
attention ; and the remaining way from Ken¬ 
sington Gore to Bruton-stroet, was enlivened 
only by the old lady’s exclamations concerning 
the coarse illnature of M\u Waddlestone—the 
excellence of her grapes—the beauty of her 
daughter—and above all by her own regrets 

VOL. I. o 
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that Frederica should Jiave exposed herself 
to a predicament so disagreeable. 

“ I see your motive, my dear ma’am; I can 
understand your desire to form your unembar¬ 
rassed observations upon a family with whom 
you may possibly become more closely united ; 
but I know not whether most to lament the 
annoyaneelo wliich you have been exposed, or 
the unequal alliance projected by my Lord 
Launceston.” 

Lady llawleigh, however, entertained no 
doubt as ■ to the comparative magnitude of 
the two evils; and she dressed herself for 
the dinner in Charlcs-strcct,. witlicut having 
found time to communicate half her distresses 
to Sir Brooke, or make up lier mind as to the 
extent of the intelligence due to her mother 
and aunt. Launceston, in his well-appointed 
but unostentatious bachelor equipage, having 
called for her before the ceremonies of the 
toilet were fully cohcluded, she desired he 
would proceed and send his carriage back for 
her, to avoid the inquiries of a t6te-a-t6te; 
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and when his blood-horses a second time 
skirted within a hair’s-breadth the iron-rail¬ 
ings of Bcrkeley-sqnare -towards their destina¬ 
tion, she could not bnt contrast their rate of 
speed witli her morning’s jog-trot with Mrs. 
Martha ; and even n ith the sober pace at 
which Sir Brooke, with his heavy Bawleigh- 
ford-bred bays, w as proceeding' tow ards West¬ 
minster and the kexley consultation. 

“ And now,” said Frederica, as she stopped 
at her mother’s door, “ now for the forward 
officiousness of Miss T.ney Elbany !—Litlh; 
does she suspect how thoroughly all lu'r arts 
are thrown away upon mv brother; or how dif¬ 
ferently ho estimates the modest simplicity of 
the heiress of Waddlestone House, and the bold 
glaring disjilays of Lady I.aunccston’s compa¬ 
nion.” 
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.CHAPTER Vir. 


Friuli ia— - a Senator! 

VENICE PRESEnVEn, 

Sir Brooke Rawleigu and Mr. Lexley 
were so unfortunate as to belong to different 
clubs; and the private residence of the latter 
was therefore selected as the scene of their ne¬ 
gotiations. It is not to be supposed that 
wholesale and retail dealer in Parliament 
could have fixed his domicile in any other 
parish than that of St. Margaret, Westminster; 
and Sir Brooke accordingly found himself 
driven to the entrance of a paved court,—an 
old-fashioned cul-de-sac whose heavy archi¬ 
traves of carved wood-work, naiTOw windows. 
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and ostensible roofing of red tile, formed a me- 
lancholy memento of the domestic architecture 
in vogue during the early days of the Hano¬ 
verian succession.* A peep into the Birdcage- 
walk, at the peril of dislocation,—and he 
unceasing carillon of St. Margaret’s chimes, 
formed the sole enlivenment, of this dingy 
senatorial retreat. 

A mysterious-looking, middle-aged man, with 
speckled stockings, powdered hair, and a slight 
hint of a jjig-tail,—who might have been in¬ 
discriminately taken for a butler, a clerk, or a 
secretary,—circumspectly ushered the expected 
guest into his master’s study; with a whispered 
assurance that Mr. Lexley would shortly make 
his appearance, having probably been detained 
at the House ; and Sir Brooke, as he gazed 
around the uninviting chamber, could not but 
feel that he should bo very unwilling to adopt 
the habits of life of this active servant of the 
country, in assuming a similar weight of par¬ 
liamentary responsibility. He examined the 
tall, dark, spider-legged mahogany writing- 
table,—-spotted with much ink, and indented 
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witli severe penmanship;—the unsightly book¬ 
cases filled with vellum-bound folios and buff- 
leather quartos,—(REPORTS, fromVol. 1. to 
Vol. DXXVIII.,)—and a ragged regiment of 
loose and unconnected pamphlets;—the chim- 
ncy-picce graced w"!!!! two dusty glass giran¬ 
doles and a museum of printed and wafered 
circulars, addressed by divers clerkly hands to 
“ JohnLexlcy, Esq., M. P.,”—till his mind in¬ 
voluntarily reverted to his snug library atRaw- 
Icighford, Morel-and-Seddonized into the ut¬ 
most refinement of literary ease, and musky 
with Russia leather!—its scattered memo¬ 
randa collected under the paper-weights 
of Vulliamy’s choicest bronze,—and its arti¬ 
ficial light distributed by reading-lamps 
and shaded candles, such as might have as¬ 
sisted Methuselah or old Parr to decipher a 
diamond edition without spectacles ! 

After the miserable solitude of a quarter of 
an hour, passed in a retreat presenting few ex¬ 
traneous attractions to divert the attention of 
its owner from the dry details to which he saw 
fit to devote his existence, a hurried i-ap an- 
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nounced Mr. Lexley’s return; and having ac¬ 
costed his punctual guest with an incoherent 
explanation touching the lateness of the divi¬ 
sion,—the harassed member alluded to the ne¬ 
cessity of washing those hands, the cleanliness 
of whieh ■ had been so much lauded by Sir 
Brooke to Frederica, and rushed up the creak¬ 
ing stairs in bis usual flurry of superfluous ac¬ 
tivity. 

Rawleigh, who was now growing hungry and 
fractious, was right glad when at length he 
found himself seated opposite to his host at the 
dinnSr-table ; with a tureen of very diaphanous 
mock-turtle, and a dish of flaccid salmon smo¬ 
thered in horse-radish and surrounded by some 
smelts of the consistency of cuttle-fish, stand¬ 
ing between them. As soon as he had in some 
degree appeased his appetite with these unin¬ 
viting provisions,—^which Mr. Lexley announced 
to be “ bachelor’s fare,” or “ pot luck,” or some 
other apologetic designation of a filthy dinner, 
■—Sir Brooke, on casting his eyes around him, 
perceived that a well stored dumb-waiter was 
placed near his host, and another within his 
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own reach; and that no sooner had the myste¬ 
rious butler jjlaced upon the board two bottles of 
sherry, a saddle of rancid mutton, a hay¬ 
cock of mashed potatoes, and a tepid salail, 
than he withdrew from attendance;—closing 
the door as charily after him as if either his 
master, or his piaster’s guest, were labouring 
under a concussion of the brain. It was evi¬ 
dent that he was familiarly trained to (he bn- 
siness-like privacy of Mr. Lexley’s confidential 
dinner.s. 

“ And now, my dear Sir, we at e alone!” said 
Lex ley, in an oiiening phrase; tw isting, as hespoke, 
his long throat over his shoulder, l.ike that of an 
ill-trussed ptarmigan, to ascertain that his cup¬ 
bearer had left the room. Unconsciously the 
awe-struck baronet follow’ed his scrutiniring 
glance, and began to feel that there was some¬ 
thing inexpressibly awful in all these mysterious 
preparations for secrecy. Nothing was w'anting 
but Miss Kelly, to reader the scene a jierfcct 
melodrame 1 

It is to be hoped that the courteous reader 
of these memoirs, has formed no expectation of 
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hearing wImC it was that Mr. Lexley thought fit 
to utter, when he found himself “ alone” with 
liis friend Sir Brooke and the two dumb-waiters. 
The mysteries of Isis are not more rigidly sacred 
in our sight, than those occasionally transacted 
!n the jiavish of St. Margaret; and if the pro¬ 
cess which sufficed to rendn- our estimable 
Rawlcigh sole representative of the respectable 
borough of Martwicli ghould ever'chanca to be 
betrayed to posterity, so indiscreet a revelation 
shall never be traced to our pages. Wc prefer 
adjourning from Mr. Lexley’s second course to 
the dinner in Charlcs-strcct. 

Already predisposed against the claims and 
encroachments of Miss Elbany, Lady Raw Icigh 
felt extremely indignant on entering her 
mother’s crowded drawing-room, to observe 
Lord Launceston hanging over her chair; and 
devoting to the Companion that species of dis¬ 
tinguishing incense w hich he had no longer any 
right to offer except up6n the altar at Kensing¬ 
ton Gore. If any excuse could be made 
for his levity, it might have been assuredly 
found in the surpassing loveliness of the 
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object of his infidelity; Frederica,, who 
had never before belield her with the ad¬ 
vantages of evening dress, was astonished by 
the perfect symmetry of Lucy’s commanding 
figure, and by the graceful turn of her head 
and shoulders. But her attention was not long 
permitted to rest on details so captiialiug and 
so fraught with vexation to herself. Lady 
Olivia Tadca.ster was now announced, bearing 
upon one arm a steel-embroidered orange- 
coloured velvet reticule emulating the di¬ 
mensions of a night-bag, and gleaming with the 
superficial sjilendours of the Palace Iloyal- 
and upon the other, an elegant looking little 
woman, rather over-dressed, wliom .she eagerly 
presented to the attentions of her niece, as her 
friend Mrs. Woodington. 

Lady Rawleigh instantly recognised in the 
sparkling miniature before her,—in which a few 
of the defeatures of time were varnished over by 
the hand of a skilful artist,—a very rich widow 
who had long been the object of Lady Oliver’s 
matrimonial manoeuvres in favour of her 
nephew; and Frederica could not help regret- 
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ting, «as she gazed upon the elaboration of Mrs. 
Woodingtoii’s toilet,—the waving of herfeathers, 
—the profusion of hcrtrinkets,—and thcintricatc 
precision of the plaiting of her l>crcf sleeves,— 
that so much labour was lavished on an in- 
gratc. It was indeed a matter of very little 
surj)i'iso to her that Lord Lituneeston sliould 
prefer the graceful and girlish simplicity of his 
Leonora to the artificjal and apprete ornatencss 
of the showy liltle widow of Woodington Park ; 
who was notoriously on the look out for an ex¬ 
change between a poor coronet, and her liberal 
jointure. But she felt that her brother 
would have been far more becomingly em¬ 
ployed in doing the honours of his mother’s 
house to his mother’s guests, than in listen¬ 
ing entranced to the “ persuasive words and 
more persuasive sighs” of Miss Lucy El- 
ban y. 

Her own attention, however, was soon 
monopolized ’ v the assiduities of Sir llobert 
Morse ; who appeared as much delighted to 
welcome Lady Rawleigh back to her former 
haunts, as if he had ijever aspired to the smiles 
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of Miss Rawdon;—as anxious to assume the 
tone of the favoured friend, as if he had never 
found liiinself a disappointed suitor.—Loi'd Laun¬ 
ceston was compelled to do the honours of the 
table to an old card-playing Countess Ronthorst, 
and an ancient Lady Lavinia Lisle (a spinster, 
whose niatrimoiiial cnfraoenients had been 

O O 

ruptured by the loss of her lover in the first 
American war) ; his glances straying ever and 
anon towards the fine contbur of Lucy 
Elbany’s head, which turned towards himself 
only the chignon of its luxuriant mven hair, and 
towards her neighbour. Sir Mark Milman the 
lustre of its countenance;—while Colonel 
Rhyse, who would willingly have profited by 
his position on the left of the Companion to 
divert himself with the liveliness of her sallies, 
and the exquisite art with which she contrived 
to call forth and illustrate the absurdities of 
Sir Mark, found himself obliged to listen to 
the nimini-pimiui, underbred, officious no¬ 
things of little Mrs. Woodington, which he 
knew were bestowed upon him solely in honour 
of his Pyladeship with their noble host. .The 
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griina<:ing widow was far too accurately aware 
of the value of herself and her jointure, to 
dream of throwing away her attentions, on any 
other grounds, upon a mere Colonel in the 
Guards ; fourth son to a paltry Irish earl,—the 
list of whose offspring occupied a whole pagein 
the peerage. 

The only person of the party posted to her 
entire satisfaction, w^s poor Lady Launeeston ; 
who enjoyed flie consciousness of a laige Ja¬ 
pan screen between herself and the w'indows, 
of a chautfrettc at her feet, and a fat condbrtable 
old dowager lord on each side, ready to talk to 
her of the last news of the last century, in tones 
which would not have drowned the morning 
hymn of an humble bee. Unless with Dr. Jenner 
on her right hand, and Sir Henry Halford or 
her quotidian apothecary, on her left, she could 
not have eaten her boiled chicken, and sipped 
her toast and water in a more gratifying neigh¬ 
bourhood j while the prominent, dictatorial 
Lady Olivia, like a personification of the impe¬ 
rative mood, was very aptly stationed between 
the preterpluperfect politeness of the obsolete 
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Lord Twadell, and the subjunctive appeivtiix of 
Mr. Broughley’s modem enlightenment. 

Mr. Broughlcy was a learned pundit and 
travelled man; — had seen not only “ the 
Louvre”—(which he appeared to consider as 
cockncylicd a monument as Aldgate pump)— 
hut the domes of Mecca, and the senate-house 
ol'^Vashington;—had assisted at a storthing at 
Broutheim—a diet at Pesth;—palavered with 
the tlog-ri))))ctl Indians,—and sat face to face 
with the mummy of Mdops, by the light of one 
of Davy’s safety-lamps, in the Great Pyramid. 
This active member—not of society—but of all 
the societies of modem Europe, was one of the 
few persons to whom Lady Olivia Tadcaster 
bowed submissive, as pre-eminent above her 
onmi-motive self. 

She had originally made his acquaintance in 
shooting the falls of the Lahn, on her return 
from tlieTaunus mountains, where she had been 
passing the summer, in order to drink Selt¬ 
zer water fresh from the rock; and had 
since intersected his orbit upon her travels,— 
once in the cabinet of thje Japanese Palace at 



FIN MONEY. 


135 


Dresden, and once in that of the celebrated 
restaurateur where the legs of geese are candied 
in sugar, at Toulouse. He was now recently 
returned from an Italian tour; and it was as" 
tonishinghow many dear old friends—Ilomagaesc 
Princes, Signori Abbati, learned librarians,— 
Arcadian academicians, blue frrol'essors, j)ur{)le 
Eminences, ruined temples, ruined roues, caj)- 
tains of banditti, and captains of the- papal 
guard, she foirtid occasion to render the objects 
of her inquiries. Like the French Hlarquis, who 
e.xclaiiued with alleclionatc recognition, in some 
royal library, “ Ah! mon cher Cicaon ! — e’est 
h mane (jue Marc-TuHe!” —her ladyshij) in¬ 
quired how the poor dear old Coliseum had 
stood the winter,—and whether the Pulazio 
Aldobrandini was likely to get rid of its 
mal'aria !— 

“ Is there any truth, Mihuan,” inquired Sir 
Robert Morse of Sir Mark, in the pause of his 
devotion to Lady Rawdeigh, “ in the report that 
Rousford gives up the hounds ?” 

“ Mere illnature, Sir—mere illnature.” 
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“ But they say his health will not alloy him 
to stand anotlier season.’' 

“ Scandal, Sir Robert, scandal!—one of the 
idle rcjjorts of tlie day.” 

“ I trust it may be so; but I can perceive 
nothing calumnious in saying that Mr, Rous- 
ford is consumptive.” 

“ What business has the public with any 
man’s health !—IVhat ri^ht have peojde to feel 
Mr. Rousford’s jmlsc? — I say. Sir, that all 
domestic jirivacy is over in this country!—no 
individual can put on his nightcap and <lie in 
peace, but his last moments arc to be dis¬ 
cussed, and his medicaments canvassed just 
as if he was public property. It is an outrage 
to the liberty of the subject that we can nei¬ 
ther share our roast-mutton with a friend, nor 
have a headach when it suits us, but our mo¬ 
tives for the measure, Sir, arc to be talked 
about, and written about, and falsified for nefa¬ 
rious purposes. Half the mischief of modern 
society is done by this sort of invasion of private 
life, and idle discussion of our affairs.” 
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“-Because you see,” said Sir Robert, who— 
never listening to long sentences of any descrip¬ 
tion, and perceiving that Sir Mark had set in 
for a prose, had‘wisely occupied the interval 
with a glass of hock, and with the task of 
helping himself to a second Jilet de canetoti, 
“ if Rousford has reul/i/ made up his mind to 
resign the hounds, he owes it to the county to 
give us a fair chance for the new ajipointment. 
The election cannot b(f decided in a day.” 

Lady llawleigh, whose notions of electioneer¬ 
ing were just then confined to the vacancy at 
Martvvich and the pretensions of Sir Brooke, 
somcwliat startled her neighbour by impiiring 
whether he had any interest in that (|uartcr; 
but while Sir Robert Morse, who considered 
the interests of the chase as sacred as Sir Mark 
Milnian appeared to regard the catarrhs and 
tea and toast of private life, was attempting to 
explain to her that he was an old Meltonian,— 
incapable of seceding from his party even to be 
Premier of the Quorn, or the Pytebley, her 
ear was struck by the name of her cousin Lady 
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Mary Trevelyan, uttered in the dry nasal twang 
of Mr. Broughley. 

“ Then you did not see my niece during your 
stay at Rome ?”—Lady Olivia was inquiring. 

“ Lord Trevelyan was at his villa at Vico- 
Varo during the whole period of my visit; and 

your ladyship will admit that the attractions of 

«• 

the eternal city do not allow so much force to 
the claims of friendship, as will sanction the 
sacrifice of a morning to a country visit.” 

“ A morning'!—a mere three hours’ drive!— 
I recollect the first time I visited Horace’s 
Villa, I took the Archigpnnasium della Sapienza 
on my way; and ran through the gallery of the 
Palazzo Ruspoli on my return.”— 

“ Persons of inquiring minds,” said Broughley, 
with the downcast lids of ‘ pride which apes 
humility,’, “ camiot allow themselves to be 
deluded with such cursory impressions as may 
content the superficial investigations of the 
female, the sciolist, and the tyro.” ^ 

Now there w'as nothing so revolting to the 
feelings of Lady Olivia Tadcaster as to be termed 
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even^ inferentially “a female”, —a name she 
estimated as only worthy to designate a dairy¬ 
maid, a milliner’s apprentice, or the gentler sex of 
the cynocephalous species;—she was willing at 
all times to take her stand in any lists for the 
equality of the sexes, and the prerogative of the 
petticoat, which she considerpd disparaged by 
such contemptuous mention. Oil the present 
occasion, her ladyship contented lierself with a 
retort w/i-courteous. 

“ Well, I must own I wish you had ex¬ 
tended your superficial observations to the 
beauty of my niece. Although Lady Mary 
Trevelyan may not make so imposing a head 
for one of the chapters of your tour as some 
pipkin from Pompeii, or gridiron from Girgenti, 
yet the attractions of her own are described 
as worthy the notice of all eyes less erudite 
than those of an F.A.S. One of the Trecenlisii 
has written three hundred and sixty-five son¬ 
nets in her honour; and Ranzikoff, Thorwald- 
sen’s favourite scholar, took a model of her 
countenance for that of the mother of the 
Maccabees in his celebrated group.” 
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“ Indeed ! Iluve I your ladyship’s pe,rmis- 
siou to record tliose circumstances in my Essay 
upon the ‘ Progress of Art in Modern Rome ?’ 
I am under an engagement to offer copies to 
the Pope, and several lUnstrissimi; and I am 
anxious tiiat no important local anecdote should 
be omitted.” 

“ I will write and ask my brother’s leave; 
Prince Cuhninato sets oft’for Naples next week, 
and will think himself fortunate to be made 
the bearer of a letter wliich may serve as his 
credentials to Vico-Varo.” 

“ Under your ladyship's correction,” said the 
Universal Traveller, “ I fear tliat such a mis¬ 
sion would prove a severe disappointment to 
our young friend Prince Cuhninato. The other 
day, on my return through Munich, I perceived 
Lord Trevelyan’s courier at the gate of the 
Schwarze Adler;—I understood his lordship to 
be on a visit at Tegernsee.” 

“ Very strange!—very extraordinary! ” cried 
Lady Olivia, pushing away an untouched plate 
oi fromage plomhiire. “ Lady Launceston, my 
dear, when did you hear from Trevelyan ?—;Mr. 



PIN MONEY. 


141 


Broughley persists that he saw him the other 
day in Bavaria;—as if it were a possible thing 
for my brother to breathe on the wrong side of 
the Alps! ” 

“Ah! you are but imperfectly aware, my 
dear sister, of the advantage, Trevelyan has 

derived from that little prescription of Sir 

•* 

Antony’s which I forwarded to Wm last year. 
Iirdeed I have very little doubt- that if he 
would consent to conitne himself to the regimen 
of biscuit-powder and goat’s whey, lie might 
get through a winter at Trevelyan Castle with¬ 
out much difficulty.” 

“ Between ourselves, the only reason lii.s 
health is so mueh better in Italy,” mur¬ 
mured Lady Olivia to Broughley, “ is from 
being there beyond the reach of my sister 
Launceston’s nostrums and charlatanism. But 
what was the date of your last letter, Sophy'!” 

“ I declare I have forgotten I—I think it 
must have been Parma; for I remember feel¬ 
ing very apprehensive he might be tempted 
to try that odious indigestive cheese; and I 
know I received it somewhere about March— 
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for it was at the time my eyes were suffering 
ther annual agonies from the east wind. Miss 
Elbany, my dear, when did I hear last from 
my brother Trevelyan ? ” 

“ I read you a letter from his lordship soon 
after my arrival,—and I have been with your 
ladyship six weeks,” answered the companion, 
who instantly returned to her persiflage with 
Sir Mark Milman;—while Frederica mentally 
echoed—“ Six weeks!— on/// siy weeks, and 
mamma already calls her ‘ my dear! ’—reading 
all the family correspondence, too—including 
no doubt mine and my brother’s. I shall cer¬ 
tainly write and give my cousin Mary a liint.” 

“ A very singular person that Lady Mary 
Trevelyan!” said Mrs.Woodington mincingly, 
but loud enough to be heard by Lord Laun¬ 
ceston; who she was aware had been united 
in his childhood, by a sort of tacit betrothraent, 
to his wealthy cousin. 

“Indeed!” cried his lordship, obedient to 
the spur. “ In what way?—is she blue—or 
pink—or evangelical?—a flirt, a saint, or a 
precievse? ” 
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“ Every thing by turns,—and nothing long,” 
said Broughley, pedantically. 

“ We will not be so severe as to pronounce 
her either saint o;'flirt,” said Mrs. Woodington, 
charmed to have attracted his lordship’s atten¬ 
tion to her own radiant little person. “ But 
when I was at Rome two winte/s ago, nothing 
was talked of but the feats of Lady Mary Tre¬ 
velyan ;—her exploring expeditions in Apulia, 
where the whole party remained on horseback 
from sunrise to sunset;—and her cruises in her 
own yacht among the Greek islands.” 

“ I conclude my cousin is fond of riding and 
sailing,—no uncommon taste!” said Frederica, 
dryly. 

“ Oh ! certainly,” said Mrs. Woodington, in 
a deprecating tone, “ certainly!—I am far from 
wishing to cast any imputation on Lady 
Mary;—only it was considered to argue very 
unusual— courage —on the part of a young and 
beautiful woman, to defend her father, pistol in 
hand, when they were surrounded by banditti 
among the ruins of Pmstum; and to command 
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the manoeuvres of her yacht when they were 
chased by an Algerine at Lepanto.” 

“Admirable courage, indeed!” said Frede¬ 
rica, warming in defence of her cousin. “ Cou¬ 
rage, both moral and physical.” 

“ What a horrid Amazon,” observed Miss 
Elbany, sneeringly, to Colonel Rhyse ; “worse 
than the ma'id of Saragossa.” 

“ A pretty prospect for poor Launceston ! ” 
answered the colonel, in the sa-ue confidential 
undertone. " When he breaks off his engage¬ 
ment with this ferocious beauty,—as he cer¬ 
tainly will,—she will probably tell him to name 
his place and weapons, and bring him to book 
for his desertion.” 

“ But do you think Lord Lauhli^staBi will 
break off the engagement?” said the artful 
Companion, while a glance of triumph irra¬ 
diated her large dark eyes. 

“ Ca depend!” observed Colonel Rhyse, in a 
voice both lower and more significant ;—so sig¬ 
nificant, indeed, that it brought a deep blush 
to the cheeks of the designing Miss Elbany. 
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« There certainly were many strange storiea 
concerrilng Lady Mary Trevelyan floating in 
society at Rome last winter,” observed Brough* 
ley, with a tone of authentication, 

" Lies !—I will answer for it! ” pried Sir 
Mark Milman. “ All the stories which float 
in society are lies:—scum always rises to the 
surface.” 

“As for instance,” continued th® traveller, 
without noticing^ the irftlignant vehemence of 
the worthy country-gentleman opposite, “the 
epigrams which made their appearance last 
year, in the hands of Pasquin and Marforio, 
were traced by their witty causticity to the 
invention of Lord Trevelyan’s daughter. It 
was even stBtJnised that his holiness had seen 
fit to speak to the Hanoverian ambassador on 
the subject.” 

“ Lies again!” said Sir Mark, angrily. “The 
pope knows better than to provoke the British 
parliament by an insult offered to a British 
peer, through the means of such a piece of gilt 
gingerbread as a Hanoverian resident. The 

VOL. I. H 
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epigrams were doubtless the production of some 

f 

notary’s clerk of the apostolic chamber.*’ 

“ I can assure you, Sir Mark, that suspicion 
pointed very decidedly at Lady Mary.” 

“ Suspicion, Sir, is a dirty cur,—and makes 
many a false point.” 

“ The position of my cousin Mary,” said 
Frederica, with feeling anc^spirit, “ is one 
which ought to incline the world very indul¬ 
gently towards her;-»-she lost her mother 
during her infancy,—and has ever since been 
the spoiled child and constant companion of a 
father, who is not only a decided humourist, 
but sufficiently independent to gratify all her 
whims and fancies, and his own. Lady Mary 
is young, beautiful, brilliantly accomplished, 
flattered, followed, and laughed at.” 

“ Pardon me! Lady Rawleigh, not laughed 
at! ” said Mrs. Woodington. 

“ Wept over, then, by the hypocritical! ” 

“ My dear Fred.! you are quite eloquent!” 
cried Lord Launceston, greatly amused by her 
vehement defence of a cousin whom she had 
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ijot seen for fifteen years. “You appear inclined 
to fighf under Mary Trevelyan’s banners.” 

“ I should have no fear of enlisting, from 
any thing I have yet heard concerning her; I 
know my cousin, from good authority, to be a 
fine generous creature, incapable of a bad ac¬ 
tion ; and if a little headstrong, and prodi¬ 
giously ignorant#! contemptuous of'the usages 
of the world, I have no doubt she will -find 
abundance of friends ea^er to forgive such sins, 
in favour of ten thousand a-ycar, and the 
handsomest face in Euro[)e.” 

“ Hear, hear! ” cried Lord Launceston, se¬ 
cretly nettled by the ardour with which his 
sister embraced the cause of a relative, to whom 
he was conscious of having behaved unhand- 
somel}% Even before his acquaintance with 
Leonora, his lordship had secretly decided 
against the fulfilment of an engagement formed 
by his parents in his infancy without his con¬ 
currence; and his projected marriage with Miss 
Waddlestone now appeared to render an ex¬ 
planation of his intentions more peremptory 
than ever. 
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“It is a melancholy thing,” said Countess 
Ronthorst, dropping little dice of pine-apple 
into a glass of old Madeira, “when young 
women of Lady Mary’s rank-in life forget what 
is due to themselves and their families;—don’t 
you think so. Lord Launceston ? ” 

“ Perhaps,” observed Lady Lavinia Lisle, in 
a querimonious voice, “ perhafE this misguided 
young creature may be suffering from some 
disappointment of the'" affections;—don’t you 
think so. Lord Launceston?” And without 
being at all aware of the origin of the confusion 
now visible in his countenance, she cast a look 
of timid sensibility on her own skinny fore¬ 
finger;—saddled with a lozenge-shaped ring 
of the size’ of a tombstone, behind whose glass 
was braided a lock of hair from the military 
queue of the martyred hero of the American 
war; with a flourishing E. B. in diamond sparks, 
forming the obituary record of Captain Edward 
Boddingbury—the beloved victim of Bunker’s 
Hill! 

“ CliangeoHs d’entrelien,” whispered Frede¬ 
rica to her neighbour. Sir Robert Morse ; "the 
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character of poor Lady Mary has been quite 
sufficiently anatomized.” 

Now Sir Robert possessed only one intel* 
lectual treasury dn which he could draw at 
sight—^the stables!—He was one of that nu¬ 
merous class of well-educated Englishmen who 
devote their whole existence to^an inferior ani¬ 
mal;—and altlflugh too gentlemanly in his 
habits to emulate the jargon and'costume by 
which certain noble youths assimilate them¬ 
selves with their own jockeys, a horse was at 
all times the thing uppermost in his thoughts. 

“ You don’t ride this year, Lady Raw- 
leigh ? ” said he, on the spur of the moment. 
“ I have not seen you in the park once this 
season.” 

“ I left my horse in Warwickshire, and Sir 
Brooke has not one which would carry a lady.” 

“ Have you nothing fit for Lady Rawleigh ?” 
inquired Sir Robert of Lord Launceston. 

“ I am sorry to say I have nothing fit for aiiy 
one. My stud is at a miserably low ebb,” said 
his Lordship. “ I sold off every thing last 
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summer except my hunters. But Fred., why 
did you not bring up your own mare?—she suits 
you perfectly.” 

“ Yes! and she suited yorf so perfectly to go 
to cover when you were at Rawleigliford, that 
old John would not hear of my bringing her 
to town; poor Jessy has been turned out to 
recruit.” 

“ What have you done with that half-bred 
Arabian w hich Lady Rawleigh, used sometimes 
to ride before her marriage ? ” persisted Sir 
Robert to his fiiend. “ That was the most 
complete thing for a lady I ever saw.” 

“ Oh ! 1 wish I had never parted with him,” 
said Lord Launceston. “ He went one black 
morning, in the general turn out, to Tattersall’s. 
—By the w ay, Mrs. Woodington, I think I saw 
you riding Mameluke the other morning?” 

“ It was lent me by my friend, Admiral 
Manningtree,” replied the widow, delighted to 
be noticed by Lord Launceston, even on account 
of her horse. “ He wishes to »part with it, ns 
being too slight to carry A/s weight; and 1 shall 
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be onl^ too happy to wave my claims in favour 
of Lady Rawleigh, should you wish to make 
the purchase.” 

“ How say youj Frederica,—if I buy Mame¬ 
luke, will you ride him again ?” 

“ Certainly not;—ho would be a very useless 
horse to you: and you are not well provided for 
yourself just iioi^.” 

“ Well, then, since you are so punctilious, 
shall I recommend hin? to Rawleigh ? ” 

“ Still less !—Sir Brooke purchased Jessy 
for me only last autumn.” 

“ One would think that matrimony had 
caused a total revolution in your taste,” ob¬ 
served Sir Robert Morse, “ so fond as you al¬ 
ways were of riding! ” 

“ Fred, used to be as determined a centauress 
as Lady Mary Trevelyan,” observed her brother; 
“ and I really never saw the ride so full as it 
is this year;—it is the only place for meeting 
every body.” 

“Who are,those handsome girls on white 
ponies with whom I met Sir Brooke Rawleigh 
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yesterday morning?” inquired Sir Mark Mil- 
man of Frederica. 

“ I really do not know—I have not been in 
th(! park this year.” 

“ By Jove, I do believe Rawleigh was cunning 
enough to put that whim about Jessy into old 
John's head,” said Lord Launceston, laughing, 
“ in order that he may keep the park to him¬ 
self; for positively she was not out with me 
half-a-dozen times, and is strong enough for 
twice my weight.” 

“ Then by all means evade being a dupe 
by countermining the plot,” whisjiered Sir 
Robert to Frederica. “ Give your sanction to 
Launceston to make Mameluke his own again; 
—believe me, nothing avails to counterbalance 
the injurious effects of a London life like a 
canter every morning.” 

“ Or if you arc too proud to ride your bro¬ 
ther’s horse, my dear niece,” said Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster, delighted at the notion of a deal of any 
kind, “ what can you do better with that little 
bag of sovereigns I found yesterday morning on 
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your dressing-table, than indulge in a farourite 
recreation ? 

Now this little bag of sovereigns happened to 
contain the destined price of the marble foun¬ 
tain which was yet incomplete; but Frederica 
knew she had three hundred pounds of her 
pin momif lying untouched in the hands of 
Mr. Ruggs, of which only one was bespoken 
for the Opera; and began to reflect tliat it 
would be impossible to appropriate it more to 
her personal satisfaction tlian in the purchase 
of her favourite horse. Besides, she had very 
little doubt that the handsome girls on the 
white ponies were the Maplcberrys, under the 
chaperonage of the odious Lady Lotus. 

“ What did Admiral Manningtree ask ! ” in¬ 
quired Lady Olivia of her friend. 

“ A hundred guineas.” 

“ And I originally bought him for two hun¬ 
dred and fifty ! ” exclaimed Lord Launceston. 

“ I suspect,” said the managing little Mrs. 
Woodington, who with all her finery was not 
superior to the feminine spirit of a bargain, “ I 
suspect the admiral would be glad to part with 
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him for eighty. It is his daughter’s ftivourite 
horse; and as she is going abroad to die at Nice 
and can have no further occasion for it, it v> ill 
only be an incumbrance to the admiral. I dare 
say he will let it go cheap.” 

“Poor Miss Manningtree!” sighed Lady La- 
vinia Lisle—“ she has never got over that dis¬ 
appointment about Lord Putney. She is in a 
deep decline.” 

“ Unless she lias infet'ced Mameluke, l/i/il is 
not our affair,” .said Sir Robert Morse, a.s the 
ladies rose to leave the dining-room, and he had 
the hajipiness of diving under the table for Lady 
Rawleigh’s handkerchief. “ Well!—:-does your 
ladyship authorize Launceston to make the 
purchase ? ” 

“ Inquire aliout it for me,” .said Frederica to 
her brothel-, whose attention was riveted on 
the figure of Lucy Elbany drawing on her 
gloves. 

“ I will let you know to morrow,” was his 
vague reply, as his sister turned into the hall. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 


Tljerfby so fesirb'ssc and so foil l>p prew, 

'rhat bis own wyfo and niisfross of bis puiso 
Did often tremble at his horrid view. 


When Frederica returned to Bruton-street, 
where she found her husband extended upon 
the sofa in all the martyrdom of indigestion 
proceeding from the crudities of Mr. Lexley’s 
feast, she had so much to relate touching the 
diverting little artifices of Mrs. Woodington, 
and the blindness of her mother to Miss 
Elbany’s designs on the thoughtless Laun¬ 
ceston, that her own upon Admiral Manning- 
tree’s stables were quite forgotten. She had to 
complain that, with a very slight preface of 
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apology to herself, her brother had insisted 
on sending to Bruton-street for her harp, in 
order tliat the Companion might indulge her 
own vanity and his lordshipis request, by an 
exhibition of her musioal talents. 

“ I wisl) Martin had mentioned it to me when 
I came in,” said Sir Brooke, starting from his 
recumbent position. 

“ Oh ! all interference would then have been 
useless; M iss Lucy liad ' given us half-a-dozen 
sonatas before eleven o’clock.” 

“ Of course ;-i.but if I had known there was 
to be music, 1 would have put on my hat again, 
and looked in at your mother’s. Conceiving 
there would be nothing better than Lady 
Olivia and the whist-table, I laid myself down 
here, and went to sleep till I heard the carriage 
stop.” 

“ Your wife and the rest of the party in 
Charles-street are much obliged to you.” 

“ And how does Miss Albany play ?—like a 
country Miss, I suppose, with more vehemence 
than measure!—But she must make a splendid 
figure at the harp ? ” 
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“ Very much like that colossal statue of 
Melpomene, whose head used to reach tlie 
rafters in the King’s-mews!—But I must do 
her the justice ,to say that I never heard a 
more accomplished musician, nor beheld such 
complete mastery of the instrument combined 
with so much exquisite musical feeling;—the 
whole thing was perfection.” 

“ Do let your harp remain in Cliarles-street, 
Frederica!—I should <ike of all things to hear 
her,” said Sir Brooke, deceived by the candour 
of his wife into forgetting her little previous 
jealous pique against her mother’s companion. 
“ Whenever you want to practise, it will be 
just as easy for you to play there as at home, 
—it will remind you of old times.” 

“ I have not the least desire to expose my 
incapacity by contrasting my performances 
with those of Miss Elbany, who was doubtless 
educated for a public performer; but 1 cer* 
tainly would comply with your request in that 
lady’s favour, were 1 not alive to the danger 
of increasing her attractions in my brother’s 
eyes.” 
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“ What can be the harm of making his 
mornings in Charles-street pass a little* more 
agreeably?—Nowyow are gone, he must find 
his visits to his mother hang very heavily on 
his hands; and yet you know Lady Launceston 
would be very much mortified to find their 
duration curtailed.” 

“ PerhapSnSO ;—but I have reason to believe 
that William is under an engagement in another 
quarter, which renders his attentions to Miss 
Elbany rather offensive than perilous to him¬ 
self ; in short, his conduct towards her argues 
a degree of heartless levity, which o<ight to find 
some more becoming spot for its indulgence 
than my mother’s roof.” 

“ My pretty little moralist,—my dear mag¬ 
nanimous Reformer!” cried Sir Brooke, in 
a tone of gaiety which betrayed the lingering 
effects of the second bottle of Mr. Lexley’s 
ropy sherry, “ you shall have it exactly as 
you please I —You shall send back the carriage 
for the harp this very moment, if it suit you; 
and as soon as I am in the House, you 
shall write me an oratorical burst of indig- 
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nation respecting military punishments, or the 
slave ’trade.—These little severities sit so be¬ 
comingly on your lips!” 

But on the morrow, it became the turn of 
Rawleigh to play the censor. Before Frederica 
had finished her bantam’s egg. Sir Brooke 
quitted the breakfast-table to communicate, in 
lengthy epistle to his factotum, the approach¬ 
ing change in his situation; trusting that the 
prospect of receiving his future letters post- 
free, might blind that narrow calculator to 
the painful necessity of booking up to an imme¬ 
diate and considerable amomit. But just as he 
had entangled himself in the middle of a very 
long and inconclusive sentence,—having as 
many limbs as Briareus which the baronet was 
vainly attempting to fetter by the manacle 
of a full stop,—the sound of another species 
oi' lull stop in the street below startled him 
from the writing-table; when, looking from 
the window, he perceived Lord Launceston 
resigning the rein of a showy Arabian horse, 
from which he had just dismounted, to a 
footman holding a breakfast napkin in his 
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hand; ,and while his brother-in-law flew up 
stairs, Sir Brooke was chafing with afl the 
irritation of equestrian sympathy, on beholding 
Mr. Thomas jerking the snaffle in its deli¬ 
cate mouth as if he were handling a jack- 
chain. 

“ My dear fellow!” cried he, as Lord Laun¬ 
ceston burst unto the room, " what can tempt 
you to confide that fine horse to a man—” 

“ Who passes his day’s in caning a clothes- 
horse ?—Because it is not miue. Mameluke is 
the property of your lady wife;—so away with 
your eggshell, Fred., and write me a draft for 
eighty pounds upon your Mr. Ruggs qr Muggs, 
or whatever his name may be, in favour of Ad¬ 
miral Maunihgtree. I have not a moment— 
make haste—I must ride him round to your 
stables, or we shall have Thomas putting his 
head in the diy-toast rack.” 

“What is all this?” said Sir Brooke, as 
Frederica calmly took his Bramali's stick from 
his hands to comply with her brother’s invita¬ 
tion. “ You surely do not mean that Lady 
Rawleigh has bought that horse?” 
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No, I bought him,—but Fred, pays for 
him. She was a£Bicted with a fit of heroism 
last night, and by way of acquainting the party 
in Charles-street* with the disordered state of 
my finances, refused me the pleasure of pur¬ 
chasing Mameluke on my own account for her 
service.” 

“ Why should yon encumber yourself with a 
hors' which must be perfectly useless to you ?” 
said Frederica^ proceeding to write her order 
on Mk Ruggs, without any suspicion of her 
husband’s surprise and vexation at a measure, 
which he conceived to have been purposely 
effected without his knowledge. 

“ By Heavens !—I have just found it out!” 
cried Lord Launceston, flourishing his whip in 
a manner extremely perilous to the tables of 
Dresden china scattered about the room. “ You 
prevented me from making Mameluke my own, 
fearing I might sometimes lend him to Miss 
Elbany, and drive the whole park demented by 
the sight of her splendid figure in a habit!—For 
shame, Fred., for shame I—^how did you know 
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that I was not anxious to make the purchase for 
the sake of my own Leonora ?” 

“ I was anxious only to prevent your throw¬ 
ing-away money for ray sake,” replied his 
sister, quietly tendering him the cheque. “ And 
now go and settle with the Admiral, and place 
poor dear Mameluke under tlie care of Raw- 
leigh’s groom;—I wonder what old John will 
Say to him ?”— 

“ That is more,” thought Sir Brooke, “ than 
she appears to have wondered concerning her 
husband ; who is, however, somewhat more in¬ 
terested in the affair.” 

“ Why should you not ride to-d<iy ?” said 
Lord Launceston returning from the door, and 
eager to conduce to his sister’s amusement.” 

“ Shall we ride to-day, Rawleigh?” said 
Frederica. “ It promises to be very fine.” 

“ I shall be engaged with Mr. Lexley all the 
afternoon,” replied Sir Brooke coldly. 

“Then I will take care of you,” cried her 
brother,—“provided you do not share in the 
taste of the Miss Mapleberrys for galloping 
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about the park. I shall be back from Ken¬ 
sington Gore by four o’clock; shall I tell John 
to bring Mameluke round at that hour?”— 

“ Pray do! ” said Lady Rawleigh, “ I shall be 
glad to assure myself by experience, that he has 
lost nothing of his paces in poor Miss Manning- 
tree’s possession.” 

Lord Launceston was off in a minute; and 
Frederica perceiving that her husband - had 
eagerly retume/1 to his writing, forbore to inter¬ 
rupt him by her explanations; but took up “The 
Undying One,” from the sofa, and ran over 
those exquisite lines— 


To look upon tlie fairy ono wlio stiinds 
Before you with }ier youn^^ liair's shining bands. 
And rosy lips half parted ; and to muse 
Not on the features which you now peruse, 

Not on tfao blushing bride, but look beyond 
Unto the angel wife—nor feci less fond 
To kee]) thee but to one—and let that one 
Be to thy home what warmth is to the sun ^ 

And fondly, firmly, cling to her, nor fear 
The fading touch of each declining ; 

This is true love»when it hath found a rest 
In the deep home of manliood’s faithful breast. 


In this task she was interrupted by the 
audible energy of Sir Bi-ooke’s penmanship! 
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It appeared to her ears that he was unlucky in 
sputtering and splitting pens more frequently 
than she had ever found herself in all her expe- 
riemtSe of Bramah’s defects; but it never occurred 
to her that he was in a passion. In about 
a quarter of an hour, however, he jumped up 
and rang tlie boll for a candle to seal his letter. 
—There are few better criterions of the state of a 
man’s temper, than his mode of ringing the 
bell;—particularly in a ready furnished house, 
where they are seldom hung on scientific prin¬ 
ciples.— 

Freilerica, aware of the delinquencies of the 
bell-wire, and consequently unsuspicious of her 
own share in the peal which now rattled in her 
ears, thought it but an act of Justice to Thomas, 
the bell-rope, and her husband, to remind him 
that he would find a taper and phosphoric 
matches on her writing-table j and Sir Brooke, 
who was firmly persuaded that his irritation had 
not escaped her attention, regarded this species 
of reproof only as an aggravation of her offence. 
He was obliged however to profit by the sugges¬ 
tion, and inform Thomas, on his panting arrival. 
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that “ nothing was wanted j” and while the foot- 

» 

man retreated, congratulating himself that the 
house was not on fire, nor his lady in a fainting 
fit, a match whiszed in the or-moulu vase^the 
pungent fumes of the phosphorus tingled the 
nose of the unlucky Rawleigh, and the little 
taper started into light! 

A still more perplexing trial awaits an angry 
man in sealing a letter!—Absent and tremulous, 
he is sure to, bum his fingers;—and this is 
exactly what chanced to Sir Brooke. The 
pain was exquisite; and elicited so vivacious 
an apostrophe to the sealing-wax, that Frede¬ 
rica laid down her book with amazement. 

“ My dear Rawleigh, have you burnt your¬ 
self?” she inquired with startled solicitude. 

The reply of Sir Brooke need not be 
recorded; it was comprehended in that very 
reprehensible adverb which is reported by Lord 
Byron to have been the cause of his first con¬ 
jugal quarrel," as a reply to her ladyshiji’s in¬ 
quiry—(probably at some moment equally pro¬ 
pitious with that of poor Frederica)—“ whe¬ 
ther she bored him 1 ” Lady Rawleigh, if less 
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implacably offended, was deeply hurt by so 
harsh a breach of respect towards hereclf; but 
concluding that her husband would apologize 
when the smart abated, she uttered not a 
syllable of remonstrance. 

It is rather surprising that, being herself 
endued with that slight "touch of jealousy 
which is inseparable from a quick sensi¬ 
bility, Lady Rawleigh should have remained 
completely blind to the existence of a similar 
feeling on the part of her husband. No 
man could he more purely and affectionately 
devoted to a woman —to a u'ife —than Sir 
Brooke to herself. But, unfortunately, he 
had passed half-a-dozen seasons in Loudon 
prior to his marriage; where the adventures 
in which he beheld certain of his young com¬ 
panions engaged, and which had more than 
once tempted his own steadiness of moral cha¬ 
racter somewhat out of the perpendicular, per- 
ple.xed him with a painful conviction of the 
levity of womankind, which was in fact the 
origin of his deliberation in tendering his pro¬ 
posals to Miss Rawdon. He had perfect con- 
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fidcnce in Frederica;—^he knew Lady Launces¬ 
ton to be a very worthy woman, who had 
educated her daughter in the strict principles 
of the old school^—but he did not feel himself 
the less imperatively bound to preserve the 
flower thus delicately reared and nurtured from 
the pollutions of fhe world. In uniting him¬ 
self with the fair and gentle Frederica llawdon, 
he had uttered a secret vow to secure his wife 
as far as the c^onventfons of society would ad¬ 
mit, from the profanation of libertine apjrroacb, 
and the contagion of frivolous companionship. 

It was this very strictness of principle which 
in the first instance suggested his objections 
against pin money, as a pernicious ininistrant 
to feminine independence; and whiclr origin¬ 
ated his disinclination for the opera-box,—where 
he saw she must be exposed to the contact 
of all Mrs. William Erskyne’s train of ad¬ 
mirers,—nay! perhaps of her own. He knew 
that she was too lovely not to be courted and 
followed;—and feared she was too guilelessly 
unsuspecting, not to give unintentional encou¬ 
ragement to this species of adulation! 
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But above all, his desire to retain the beauty 
of his bride for his own adoration, and her 
society for his own enjoyment, had been the 
sole cause of Jessy’s condemnation to an idle 
spring in the Rawleighford meadows. Sir 
Brooke was fully aware that of all the oppor¬ 
tunities afforded to flirtatiifii, a side-saddle is 
the most propitious; tl at in the hilarity of the 
open air, the approach to familiarity is dan¬ 
gerously easy; that a thousand ^things are said, 
and heard, and smiled at in the publicity of a 
morning ride, which would be resented in the 
domestic privacy of home; and recalling to 
mind the extreme passion of almost every 
giddy woman of his acquaintance for exhibit¬ 
ing herself on horseback in London, he judged 
it prudent to give his hint to the old groom. 

Now although perfectly satisfied that this 
hint had never indirectly reached his wife, 
he could not help persuading himself that Fre¬ 
derica was—or at least should ^jjr might have 
been—suspicious of his peculiar Ij^ws on the 
subject; and he was now of opinion that the 
EubmislBiY^ acquiescence with which she re- 
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c(ftved his sentence on her favourite mare, had 
arisen from a pre-determination to avail herself 
of the facilities afforded by her pin moncif to 
add artifice to 4efiance, and secure her daily 
exhibition in the park. He conceived himself 
to l)ave been nncenerously used, both by Lord 
Luuucoston and mfe sister; and this second 
offence of her financip’f indepenckence excited 
such a tumult of vexation in liis heart, tliat 
the corrosion cjf the burning sealing-wax ap- 
jilied to liis little finger, was by no means neces¬ 
sary to torture forth from his lips the unbe¬ 
coming- adverb already implied. 

l.ady Rawlcigh, meanwhile, was wholly un- 
cousoions of the train leading to the mine 
which had thus abruptly exploded ; and the 
major and the minor of his provocations having 
been nnuttered, the conclusion assumed a most 
inex[)licable tone of violence in her ears. She 
had as little suspicion that Rawleigli was 
jealous, as that she wasjdaious herself; and till 
Ins disordefcwiould assume the form of nervous 
headaches, there appeared no probability that 
hef mind would become further enlightened, 
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Even when—the monumental blister of his 
burn having duly made its appearance, and 
given the sealing-wax and his anger ample 
leisure to cool,—he deliberately stalked out of 
the room with lluggs’s letter in his hand;— 
even when, after a rattling in the stick and 
umbrella stand in the hall, she heard the street 
door slammed, manifejHy without the interven¬ 
tion of her well-trained and well-practised 
domestics,—she never lor a pioment conjec¬ 
tured that herself or her doings had any 
share in the unwonted distemperature of mood 
which temjited Sir Brooke, for the first time 
since her marriage, to quit the house without 
bidding her good-bye! 

" How 1 hatehim to have any intercourse with 
that jjragmatical lluggs ! ” murmured rrederica, 
patientlyresuminghcrvolumc. “Mcnarealways 
out of sorts after a communication with their 
bailin', or an investigation of their banker’s book. 
And then he is so much interested and occupied 
with this negotiation with Mr. Iifixley;—and 
should it succeed, his time will be so wretch¬ 
edly engrossed by his parliamentary duties !— 
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Ah! 1 foresee I shall not have half so pleasant 
a spring as I expected;—for that iuipertineiit 
coni])anionin Charlcs-street will prevent me from 
consoling myself Jby passing the time of his 
absence with mamma!—I dare say Rawleigh 
is only gone to his club, and did not think it 
necessary to take leave of me for that half 
hour ?—But then surely'‘lie said scanething of 
passing the day with Mr. Lexley?—So that 
jrerhaps he may go round to the stables for his 
horse, after h<? has read the ncwspaj)ci’s, rvitli- 
out coming home at all!—Huwvcry provoking ! 
—All tin; pleasure of ’ny first ride will be lost, 
unless I see dear Rawleigh for a ininulc or two 
before we set off'.” 

It may be observed, on occasions of dis¬ 
agreement in wed<ied lifi", that where a quarrel 
has not exactly declared itself, ora state of hos¬ 
tility .sent forth its gauntlet of defiance, a species 
of uneasy consciousness forewarns the pacific 
party that something is wrong. Like the in¬ 
habitants of £&ifolcanic region, they hear strange 
noises in the air, and mysterious sounds in the 
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earth, unnoticed of every casual passenger, but 
prophetic of an eruption. 

Between the breakfast hour, accordingly, 
and that appointed for her ride. Lady Rawleigh 
endured a prolonged martyrdom of suspense; 
and it appeared to her as if every creature of 
her acquaintance had entered into a combina¬ 
tion against her peace. A host of early morn¬ 
ing visitors seemed to league itself for her 
torment. Lady Olivia Tud(:aster first made 
her aj)pcarance with a large roll in her hand re¬ 
sembling that of a paperhanger; containing 
patterns from Besford’s of garlands which 
■were to be embroidered on a. coitvre pied, 
nominally by her ladyship’s own hands, but 
virtually by those t)f every idle victim she could 
manage to recruit into the service.—While 
Frederica was listening with the most anxious 
attention for her husband’s knock,—or, as the 
street door would probably remain open for the 
amusement of Lady Olivia’s servants, so that 
he might enter unobserved,—^for the creak¬ 
ing of the floor of his dressing-room above, 
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her indefatigable aunt persisted in rolling and 
unrolling- these crackling- papers, the music of 
which might have served for a shower of hail 
at a minor theatre^—Unless the person of Sir 
Brooke had emulated the ponderosity of poor 
Chuny, there could be no hope that the yield¬ 
ing boards above would produce an echo ca¬ 
pable of di-o\vning the united etrorts of Lady 
Olivia’s tongue, and Lady Olivia’s rattling 
peals of thunder; 

Before her ladyship’s choice had been, fully 
decided between the comparative facilities 
aflorded to the needle by the sinuosities of the 
olive-bi-anch, and the serrated leaves of the 
fem. Lady Lawford—perceiving- by the equi¬ 
page standing at the door, that Frederica 
was at home to morning visitors—took the op¬ 
portunity of bestowing upon her a visitation as 
long, as tedious, and as unprofitable, as if it 
had been paid at Rawleighford on a misty 
morning in November; and whereas in War¬ 
wickshire, she never descanted on any but 
London topics,—fashion, scandal, and dissi¬ 
pation,—in Bruton-street she judged it more 
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effective to enlarge upon her new dairy, and 
the spinning prizes and bobhin-lace prizes 
she had recently instituted in lier own village. 
While she was favouring them with recitals 
and hints of her beneficent anti-pauperic plans, 
which would really have talked well in Parlia¬ 
ment, and whi(;h had only the demerit of being 
incapable bf fulfilment in any country less 
loosely legislated than Cochin-China, Lady 
Olivia occasionally interpolated a suggestion of 
amelioration, borrow'ed from the experience of her 
travels;—sometimes from an oxpiihilcfto at An¬ 
cona,—sometimes from a at Ilaer- 

lem. I’hose ladies talked and argiied, as argu¬ 
mentative, ladies are apt to do,—simultaneously; 
while Frederica had to support the martyrdom 
of hearing knocks at tine door fired off like 
minute guns,—without venturing- such a breach 
of decorum as to ring and inquire the names of 
her ceremonious visitors, and deafened by her 
vociferous companions beyond the power of dis¬ 
tinguishing her husband’s knock. Dull indeed, 
must be the feminine ear which does not speedily 
acquire that auricular instinct!—but alas-! what 
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instinct may avail amidst the din of an oil-mill, 
—or the rhetorical dispute of two female litili- 
tarians, in the healthy maturity of their lun<>s ! 

At length, to* her infinite joy, Lady Law- 
ford, with her cheek bleaclied, and her nose 
reddened by suppressed anger,—for Lady 
Olivia had out-talked her, as, she would have 
done O’Kelly’s j)arrot wliieh eiiaftered inces¬ 
santly for one hundred years,—rose to de|)art. 
But no sooner»had her carriage drivcai away, 
and the victorious misfress of the field,, elated 
by her success, cominenced a long diatrilie 
against the folly of Lady Launceston, in 
forcing the company of Miss Elbany on her 
guests, than the door burst open; and Frede¬ 
rica, in the sanguine anticipations of her af¬ 
fection, half rose from tlie sofa, to welcome 
her husband.—But, alas !—it was only Mrs. 
William Erskyne w ho bounded into the room ! 
Seizing Lady Eawleigh by the hand, she cast 
upon her aunt a glance of contemptuous de¬ 
testation which would have exterminated any 
woman of less robust health than Lady 
Olivia Tadcaster;—who, regarding her niece's 



176 


Pt\' MONEY. 


flippunt frirnd as a specias of gnat, trpnble- 
somo in propnrlion to its insignificance, re¬ 
solved to avoid llio w ing and sting of her insect 
antagonist bv a liasty farewell* to rrederica. 

“ And now, iny dear,” cried Mrs. Erskyne, 
“now tliat seinpilernal Seniirnniis in tifl'anv, 
voiir reKpeeta1)le. aunt, lias taken her d(‘par- 
fiirc,—put (*11 vour bonnet and (onie with 
me, williont asking me why or whither.—Do 
not look so terrified, eliild !—1 Vill not decoy 
you to. a conjuror's or a dentist’s,—although 
I make you my own in siiite of vour teeth.” 

“ 1 am not alarmed,’’ replied Frederica, 
langhing at her mysterious eageniess; “ but 
believe me 1 cannot be the victim of your des¬ 
potism this morning; I ride with Laiincestou at 
four o’clock.” 

“ And it is not yet three!—-Surely you do 
not require more than ten minutes for the ad¬ 
justment of your Calypso (’’ 

“ Not five, I should imagine. 13ut I am 
waiting for Ilawleigh.” 

“ To walk with you, arm-in-arm, to the Cos- 
morama, or Macdonald’s statues, like the li'ving 



HN MONEV. 


177 


picture of countiy cousiuhood ?—Fie! my 
dear Fred.!—will you never get rid of your 
odious provincial habits?—You positively de¬ 
serve to be painted, framed and glazed, and 
hung up in the parlour of the Rawleigh arms 
as a pendant to the gentleman in top-boots, 
pointing out the nest of two ^turtle-doves to a 
lady in yellow shoes and a blut veil,-—and 
ticketed with the pleasing title of Domestic 
Felicity.” 

“ But will you really bring me back jn time 
for my ride 1” said Lady Rawleigh, without 
considering to what clause of her friend's argu¬ 
ment this disjunctive conjunction attached it¬ 
self. 

“ Grant me half an hour, and aftei wards I 
am your slave till midnightcried Mrs. 
Erskyne. 

“ Jft veux doniif-r im« lu'uro uux soiiis <!•' luon Rinpiro, 
lo reste du jour tout entier » Zaire.’* 


Unused to assert her independence, and like 
most other persons inexperienced in the world 
peculiarly under the influence of irony, poor 

1*3 
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Lady Rawleigh found herself quizzed into the 
necessity of following her friend into the cha¬ 
riot waiting at the door. She had however 
the negative consolation of karning from the 
butler, in butler phrase, as she passed him in 
the halt, that Sir Brooke had not “ been in.” 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Tilt* connoissi^ur tulcos out his glacis to prj 
Into each picture with u curious eyo ; 

Turns toj)sr-turv'y ray whole composition, 

And makoa mere portraits all my exliibition. 

Trom various forms, Apelles, A'ciius drew, 

So from the iiuUion do I copy you ; 

But still the copy’s so exact,” yon sav 
Alas !—tlie same thing hapj»eiis every <lay ! 

sAMi'EL rooTi;. 


Lady Ra»wleioh was too well acquainted 
with the nature of the trivialities as actuating 
the incidents of Mrs. Erskyne’s existence, to 
expect any very important result from her com¬ 
pliance with the request thus peremptorily 
urged;—she anticipated the sight of some new 
vase at Rittener’s, some new ribbon at Hard¬ 
ing’s, or some new lithograph at Colnaghi’s, as 
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the utmost object of their expedition. , Nor 
* 

were her calculations very erroneous. 

As they stopped at a private door in Regent- 
street, Louisa, assuming a smile of mystefious 
intelligence, exclaimed, “ Now you must give 
me your candid opinion;—remember, I brought 
you hither for the benefit of your im|(^ial 
advice !—1 .have no wish to be flattered, Fre¬ 
derica ;—a woman's flattpy always sounds to 
me as hollow as the Thames-tuntiel.” 

Extremely puzzled as to the nature'of the 
occasion which could render flatter)' dis¬ 
tasteful to a little coquette like Louisa, Lady 
Rawleigh followed her friend into a small apart¬ 
ment; in the centre of which stood an easel 
covered with a sheet of silver paper. 

“ You must give me your sincere opinion as 
toSa likeness,” cried Mrs. Erskyne. “ I have 
been sitting to Rochard; and to-day we are to 
decide, with the assistance of your better 
judgment, on the cosfliine. There!® she ex¬ 
claimed, drawing the last pin from the sheet, 
and displaying a lialf-finished miniature. “ Me 
voila-rc<i 0 nie deux ^uUts d’eau!” —^when’lo! 
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an ej^quisite lilfeness of Miss Lucy Elbany 
burst upon their astonished eyes!— 

“ How strange ! ” cried Frederica. 

• “ How provokihg! ” murmured Mrs. Erskyii^.. 

But in another moment Monsieur Rochard 
made his appearance, to rescue his property 
froti^Sieir inopportune investigation, and to 
produce the portrait of Louisa fipm a secret 
drawer.—With a very flear conscience did Lady 
Rawleigh assm'e her friend of the resemblance 
as well as the e.xquisite perfection of the perform¬ 
ance. It was in fact Mrs. Erskyne herself,— 
softened by that touch of sentiment so wholly 
wanting in her own nature, and so seldom want¬ 
ing in the graceful portraits of Rochard. 

After an eager discussion of the comparative 
merits of a fashionable ball-dress,—of a Van¬ 
dyke costumcj—a Rembrantized peliBse,lM|ni 
aerial vesture of clouds—and the descriptive 
attractions of Rebecca, Annot Lyle, Medora/ 
Yarico, a^eri, a Zingaiil^, an Albanian peasant^, 
and a Polish princes,—which left poor Louisfe 
Erskyne doubly perplexed by the multifariooa 
suggestions of her fickle vanity, Fredeiica ha- 
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zarded a request for a second glance qt the 
miniature which had occupied the easel on 
their entrance. But the obliging artist, on an 
allusion to the subject, bcc*ne suddenly as 
mysterious as if he had arrayed himself in the 
cloudy mantle in which Louisa had been so 
desirous of enveloping the Iris-like outKbe of 
her own jiortnrit. 

“Ah! pardon!" sakj Monsieur Rochard, 
with as decided a tone as politene'ss would allow, 
“ mais ■ (Tabord t’est impossible. Celle jeune 
dame tienl heamoup an mi/slere; elk sc fait 
peindre pour ojj'rir une surprise agreable d quel- 
qu’un de sa familk.” 

“ Of mf family, rather!” thought Lady 
Rawleigh. 

“ But as we do not know the lady,” said 
IBUplErskyne, who very seldom entered Lady 
Launceston’s dowager door, and had never seen 
the Companion,— “we cannot betray her secret. 
Pray let us look at it again.” 

“I do not wonder. Madam, at your eager¬ 
ness,” Said the artist; “ for never did so faultless 
a model present itself to my pencil. But'as I 
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have promised tft secure the picture from obser¬ 
vation, I am persuaded you will not desire me 
to betray the confidence reposed in me.” 

Louisa, who vtas far more interested in the 
successful delineation of her own face than in 
the charms of the Venus de Medicis herself, 
readily dismissed the subject^ and after some 
further arguments touching her tffess and ap¬ 
pointment for the following day, took' her 
leave, and perfftrmed her promise of conveying 
Lady llauleigh back to llrutou-street,* whose 
attention was now completely engrossed by the 
mystery of Miss Elbany’s sitting for her picture 
at the cost of thirty guineas. That it was des¬ 
tined for Lord Launce.ston she did not for a 
moment doubt; and Frederica almost wished 
she had accepted his ofler touching the gur- 

chase of hlameluke, when she -- 

objects to which he appeared inclined to devote 
his superfluous cash. The miniature of his 
mother’s beautiful companion could only be 
valuable in his eyes as a specimen of virtH; 
^d his sister naturally adjudged it to be a very 
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unbecoming addition to the gaMery at Marston 
Park, 

On reaching home, lier first measure was a 
repetition of her inquiry to Martin, touching 
the return of Sir Brooke; in reply to which, she 
liad the vexation of learning that her husband 
had been at home for a quarter of an hour 
during her absence. 

“ Did he leave any message for me ?” 

“ No, my lady.” 

“ Did he iiujuire for me 

“ No, niy lady.” 

“ Did he go into the drawing-room, Martin ?” 

“ No, my lady.” 

“ Did he say whether he dined at home ?’' 

“ No, my lady.” 

“ Did he order his horse V 
.Jf No, my lady.” 

“ Ilis phaeton?” 

“ No, my lady.” 

But Lady llawleigh, happening to lift her eyes 
from the stair-carpet, at this crisis of her cross* 
examination, perceived thatthe identical Thomas, 
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who had so grievdusly abused the fine mouth of 
Mameluke during breakfast, was now opening 
his own to display a row of teeth—resembling a 
concatenation of »niilestone8—at her expense ; 
and she was hurrying up stairs to avoid the irri¬ 
tation of witnessing his impertinence, when the 
Jackanapes, descending from Ims consequential 
altitude as a standard footman, vouchsafed to 
volunteer some further information respecting 
his master’s mofements. 

“ Sir Brooke wamt into the library, my lady> 
to answer a note; and 1 mentioned to him that 
your ladyship was gone out airing with Mrs. 
William Erskync.” 

“ Did he ask how long I had been gone?” 

“ No, ray lady.” 

“ Did he inquire whether I had left any 
message !” 

“ No, my lady.” 

“ Did he give no orders then?” 

“ No, my lady.” 

“ Nor say any thing ?” 

“ Oh ! yea, my lad/”— 
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“ What (lid he tell you ?” said Frederica, 
stopping short on the stairs. 

“ To shut thodoor, my lady,” said thcfootman, 
smothei^ng a laugh,—with a> persuasion that 
he had succeeded in mystifying his gentle and 
indulgent mistress. It was well for Mr. Thomas 
that Lord Launceston, who a few minutes after¬ 
wards was at the door assisting Lady Rawleigh 
to mount her new purchase, had no suspicion 
of his insolence; or the w'hip vVhich he placed 
in her-hands might have found a more appiisite 
employment than that of tickling the shoulders 
of Mameluke. 

“ Where shall we go ?” said Lord Launceston. 

“ Any' where you please,” was Frederica’s 
listless re})ly;—and uttered with better faith 
than usually dictates that very comprehensive 
answer. 

“ Hyde Park is full of dust and dandies; and 
the Regent’s, of exhibitions and cast wind.” 

“ Shall we go and see the Hammersmith 
bridge ?” inquired Lady Rawleigh. 

“ By all means!” said Lord Launceston, turn- 
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ing his horse’s head in tliat direction. “Al- 
though, as my friend Mrs. Waddlestone elegantly 
observes, we may chance to be smothered in 
onions among those detestable market gardens 
at Battersea.” 

“ I should imagine they were guilty of no- 
tliing less refined than strawberries and aspa¬ 
ragus at this season of the year; dnd every now 
and then one is refreshed along that road by 
the sight of 4 staring old red brick villa of 
King William’s time, with a cedar or. two in 
the garden, looking as if it had strayed from 
Mount Carmel”— 

“ Or been planted by the hand of Sir Hans 
Sloane. I like those comfortable suburban re¬ 
treats; they make one fancy that Orplicus has 
been striking up his country dances in Hanover- 
square,— beguiled its solid square mansions 
along the Fulham-road,—and left them scat¬ 
tered among plantations of Scotch firs.”— 

“ Your friends the Waddlestones reside some¬ 
where in that neighbourhood ?” said Frederica, 
by way of affording an opening to her brother’s 
confessions. 
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“Yes!—My father-in-law’s soap manufapto^ 
stands on the banks of the Thames some- 
wherc near Battersea,” said his lordship, with 
the most unembarrassed coohless. “ I under- 
stand that neither tree nor herbage will grow 
witliin an acre of its noxious vapours; and that 
it is indicted as a parochial nuisance once in six 
weeks.—A nuisance ?—vile afi'ectation!—for my 
jiart I shall prefer its unptuous exhalations to 
the sickly aroma of Delcroix’s, or of Tlicvenot’s 
shop. Think, niy dear Fred., think how prohd 
you will V)c when, in washing your fair hands, 
you detect beneath the intaglio of Windsor- 
castle on your soap, the names of Waddlestone 
and Co.;—or perhaps, of Waddlestone, Laun¬ 
ceston, and Co.!”— 

“ IIow can you jest on such a subject?” cried 
Frederica, vexed by her brother's tone of bra¬ 
vado. “ Think rather what would have been 
my father’s feelings, could he have anticipated 
so degrading a connexion for his only son.”— 

“ My father used to make an annual speech 
on the amelioration of the manufacturing classes; 
—-and how' can we amend them more sat’fsfac- 
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•torily than by a mutual exchange of our super¬ 
fluous commodities—rank and wealth? By the 
way, Fred., I had a narrow escape of being 
bored into my grave yesterday, by on* of Raw- 
leigh’s stupid old stiffnecked relations. As I 
was riding into the Waddlestones’ courtyard, I 
'had the good fortune to encounter Mrs. IMurtha 
Derenzy’s ark iipon wheels.” 

“ Does she visit those vulgar people ?” ' 

“ She hadjbeen slitting tosidying the sosxp- 
boiler’s wife for two long mortal hoiiis, by wa}' 
of converting the luncheon at AV'addlestoue- 
house into her own early dinner. Yesterday 
she even brouglit some poor rclutioii of the 
family.to profit by the opportunitysome silly 
prating girl, whose forward airs coiiijiletely dis¬ 
gusted my ])oor dear timid Mrs. Waddlcstone.” 

Freilerica felt the colour rush into her eluv.'ks ; 
but suspecting that she had been detected by 
her brother, and that he was trying to provoke 
her into a betrayal of herself, she quiiitly re¬ 
joined, “Poor Mrs. Martha is not rich, and 
has a tribe of indigent nieces; we must not be 
too severe upon her for trying to secure a com- 
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fortable meal for one of them.—Do you often 
dine at Waddlestone-house ?”— 

“ Not so frequently, perhaps, as I ought, 

under allthe circumstances. When I first came 

<■ 

to town, I was there every day; but since I 
discovered metal more attractive in Charles- 
strcet ”— 

“ Bronze nnnc Corinthian, youmightsay!”— 

“ I liavc somewhat neglected the ?nc/ting 
charms of my Leonora.” 

“ An honourable alternative certainly, between 
a tradesman’s daughter and my mother’s Com¬ 
panion ! Oil! Launceston—Launceston!—I 
thought you bad better judgment.” ' 

“ Between tlie fmiux' yeux of the one, and 
the baiux yeux de la cassette of the other, my 
heart—” 

“ Pray do not profane your heart by 
mention in such a case I By the way, as 
Miss Leononi is so experienced an artist, and 
Miss Lucy so admirable a model, I wonder j-ou 
have not brought them together for the love of 
the arts ?” 

“ A good hint, Frederica!—I will certainly 
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persuade my mother to bring down Miss El- 
bany to Marston, and Leonora shall beguile 
the honeymoon, by taking her likeness.” 

“ If such are your views, let me beg you, 
William, to refrain from mentioning the names 
of either of these ladies to me again; I never 
heard you talk in a strain so little to niy^taste.” 

“ You are growing fastidious and prudish 
from living too much'in provincial society. 
But never mind,> Fred., when you have passed 
a little time with Mrs. Waddlestone, yon will 
resume all your former refinement. She will 
talk to you of ‘ bon ton’ and the ‘ beau rnonde,’ 
‘ A pamcr de rire,’ as she would gracefully ex¬ 
press herself.” 

“ Pray let us talk on some more pleasing 
subject.” 

“ Your husband’s election, then. Bo tell 
mo, Fred., is it true that llawleigh has pur¬ 
chased the right of ‘ mumbling a few words 
inaudible in the gallery,’ in the name and be¬ 
half of the borough of Martwich ? ” 

“ There is some negotiation on foot between 
him and Mr. Lexley.” 
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“ Negotiation! I had a better opinion of 
my friend Rawleigh. If he wants to get into 
the House, why not wait for the general election, 
and start for the county, likp a man i” 

“ Because there is no vacancy;—and Sir 
Brooke has a great respect for our present 
county members.” 

“ And no ready money to throw away on a 
contest. Yes ! I perfectly understand that 
sort of patriotic magnanimity!—The truth is 
that Rawleigh is a deuced careful fellow ; and 
will weigh well his thirty pieces of silver before 
he has haggled through his bargain with that 
dealer in parliamentary stores', Mr. Judas 
Lexley.”- 

Frederica fired up for her husband; and was 
about to retaliate on the meanness of that 
prodigality which stoops to repair its shattered 
fortunes in a soap-boiler’s caldron, when her 
better nature arrested the angry retort upon 
her lips. She could not, even in defence of Sir 
Brooke, resolve to give pain to her beloved 
brother! Indeed it is veiy difficult to indulge 
in a rancorous feeling towards any offender, on 
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a pure balmy day in May, with the young leaves 
quivering and the blossoms opening around us ; 
more especially when mounted on a favourite 
horse, which has been denied to our use for 
many previous months. 

Lady Rawleigh, in the enjoyment of her ride, 
forgot for a time all the vexations of the morn¬ 
ing ; and when on her return to Eruton-strect, 
she accidentally encountered at the door the 
beloved object»of her brother’s ill-natured 
sarcasms, in whose favour her feelings were par¬ 
ticularly moved by having recently heard liim 
unfairly aspersed, she invited him by so aHt'c- 
tionate a smile to assist her from her horsc> 
that Sir Brooke was for a moment tempted 
to forget tliem also. Her eyes were so briglit- 
ened by exercise,—her cheek, glow'ing with 
health and youthful animation, afforded so be¬ 
coming a relief to the locks slightly disordered 
by the effects of her ride,—that poor Rawleigh 
saw nothing in her aspect but the beaming and 
expressive loveliness of his own Frederica. 

But as he was about to offer her his arm 
aQi'oss the hall, the recollection that all this 

VOL. I. K 
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beauty had been deliberately, and in his despite, 
exhibited to the admiration of every libertine 
lounger in Hyde-park, and that all this ani¬ 
mated cheerfulness was probajily borrowed from 
the impulses of gratified vanity, he made ivay 
for his wife to gather up the train of her habit; 
and followed her up stairs with a feeling of as 
much bilious irritation, as though he had been 
already gazetted for Martwich, and already 
numbered in a critical mmoritya. 
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CHAPTER X. 


Ijojuity, thout^h injtjrious, hath stmnp;^ power 
Alfor ottV'iice reluming, to regain 
htin* iMice j)OSs»ess(*<l ; nor cun )>o easily 
Jlepulseil, without much inward passion felt. 
And secret Sting of anjorous remorse. 

MJLTON. 


“ Wkll ! niy dear!” exclaimed Lady Olivia, 
startiiiff from an armchair to receive her, as 
Frederica entered the drawing-room, cheered 
by tl^ prospect of a tete-a-tete dinner and even¬ 
ing with her husband. “ Here you find me, in 
undisputed possession of the garrison ! ” 

“ You arc come, I trust, to dine with us !” 
said poor Lady Rawleigh, in a tone of deep 
despondency, which vainly tried to sound hos¬ 
pitable, on perceiving by her aunt’s full-dress 
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cap and point-lace camzou, that it was intended 
for an evening visit. 

“ I am, indeed;—and I will explain to you 
all the perchc of the business during dinner. 
It only wants a quarter to eight, so go and 
change your habit, my dear child, or your soles 

will be’boiled into isinglass.” - 

(. 

Lady llawleig^, sincerely wishing that her 
aunt would change Acr.habit of inquiring into 
other people’s bills of fare an<f accepting them 
at sigiit without invitation,hastened to comply; 
while Sir Brooke, who had anticipated with 
some degree of embarrassment his solitary inter¬ 
view with his olfeuding wife, and the difficulty 
ol' preserving the dignified demeanour of dis¬ 
satisfaction with the person who helps one to a 
second cutlet, and waits to be invited to a glass 
of Moselle,—and who, moreover, was awa|| that 
Lady Olivia had been too long a resident on 
1 i continent to entertain any disgust towards 
; .itlemen who eai^ their dinner in boots,—was 
I xtremely courteous and cordial in his welcome. 
By the time Frederica, rescued from her mas¬ 
culine disguise and with her beautiful hair 



PIN MONEY. 


197 


recalled to its usual trimly array, re-entered the 
drawing-room, her ladyship had got as far as 
the second clause of her promised explanation; 
which, without any signal of da capo from poor 
Sir Brooke, she proceeded leisurely to recapitu¬ 
late for the edification of his wife on seating 
herself at the dinner-table between them. 

“ You see, my dear Fred.—as I told you this 
morning—I was engaged to ^iir mother,,who 
is far from well, for a boiled chicken in her 
dressing-room at six o’clock; because I wished 
to begin my evening early, leaving a conversa¬ 
zione at Professor Axiom’s at nine—a concert at 
the little duchess’s at ten—and the assembly 
at Suli'olk House at eleven.” 

“ I trust mamma was not too much in¬ 
disposed to receive you !” exclaimed Frederica, 
considerably agitated. 

“ Ifo, ray dear—nothing urgent; my sister is 
no worse than she has been for the last five-and- 
twenty years. But unluckij|’, after you quitted 
me this morning to go wandering about town with 
that flighty young friend of youi-s, I took it into 
my head to drive to the West India Docks, to 
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see whether my prot%e, Captain Mopsley, of 
the Scarmouth Castle, who is just arrived from 
Barbadoes, has brought the consignment of par¬ 
rot’s feathers 1 commissioned him to procure for 
my friend Princess Drakouitski. I cannot think 
what induced Mopsley to be so indiscreet,— 
but he persuaded me to go over the ship with 
him; and while 1 was tasting a few preserved 
limes, with an arra-root biscuit in the cabin, he 
tliought proper to meu{ion (for the Jird time, 
observe) that he had been in quarantine oil’ the 
Isle of Wight;—for that on the voyage lioiue 
the purser and one guinca-jiig had died— uc- 
tuallif died —of the yellow fever !—My dear 
niece, ymi might have knocked me down with 
one of the parrot's feathers !” 

“ ilow' extremely incautious !—how very un¬ 
pleasant !” exclaimed Sir Brooke, looking with 
some satisfaction at the voluminous extent of 
damask table-cloth which divided Lady Olivia 
in equidistance fio||||^ himself and his dear Fre¬ 
derica. “ Martin, bring me a glass of Madeira, 
and take another to Lady Rawleigh; — old 
Madeira is an anti-febrile specific. liady Olivia, 
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let me recommend yoM a glass; it may not yet 
be too late.” 

“ Oh! I consider myself more than safe. I 
drove straight fi;om Mile End to Sanger’s in 
Oxford-street, and after drinking in the shop 
half a pliial of Dr. Lotionostic’s anti-pestiferous 
drops, caused my dress to b§ fumigatfid with 
the celebrated Zimmer Rauch, such as is used 
by tire Turkish officers of health, at the quaftin- 
tine Lazaretto in the pass of Rothentlmmi.”— 

“ I thought I ])erceived the pungent odour 
of Thieves’ vinegar in the drawing-room,” ob¬ 
served Sir Brooke; “ 1 was apprehensive that 
Lady Haw leigh might liavc been indisposed.” 

Lady Rawleigh felt particularly gratified by 
the tone of concern in which this ajiprehension 
was expressed. 

“ And so you see, my dear- Frederica, hap¬ 
pening to mention this untoward incident in 
Charles-strcet, your mother became as much 
alarmed as if I had arri V# in a balloon from. 
Grand Cairo ;—nothing would induce her to sit 
down to table with me ;—and that silly imperti- 
aeBt Miss Elbany pretended to discern some 
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livid spots about my eyes. She declared that the 
plague was written in my aspect; and every 
thing that she declares, you know, is authentic 
with my sister.” 

“ T have not the least doubt,” said Lady 
Rawleigh, “ that mamma expected Launceston 
to dinner, and that the companion wished to 
secure her interview with him from your obser¬ 
vation.” 

“Very likely! — but we must defeat her 
raancruyres. My carriage will be here imme¬ 
diately after dinner to take me to my conver- 
.sazione, and you must let me set you down in 
Cbarles-street.”— 

“It was my intention to go and inquire after 
mamma before I began to dress for Suffolk- 
house,” said Frederica; “ but I have no idea of 
visiting her en mouchnrJe. Launceston is old 
enough to judge for himself; and if he chooses 
to degrade his family by a union with his 
mother’s eompanioijp»—she stopped short—for 
a sudden reminiscence of Mrs. Waddlestone, 
served to remind her that it was not his mar¬ 
riage with Miss Lucy Elbany which was likely 
to dishonour himself and his connexions. 
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Fortunately for Frederica, the attention of 
Lady*01ivia was wholly diverted from her em¬ 
barrassment by the appearance of a dish of 
rogni/ks mix huitres in the second course,-— 
giving rise to one of her monitory discussions. 

“I was quite surprised to learn from my sister 
the other day, that she had her oysters from 
Grove! — As if any one in their sCtisrs, ever 
dreamed of purchasing oysters 'from a fish¬ 
monger!” 

“ Who then ought to furnish themthe 
baker!” inquired Sir Brooke, who partook, in 
some slight degree of his aunt Derenzy’s pre¬ 
dilection for domestic details. 

“ It is a trade in itself,” replied Lady Olivia, 
swallowing an oyster with an air of infinite con¬ 
tempt.- “ Do you imagine that a real gastronome, 
in Paris, would eat an oy-stcr from any other 
hamls than those of the shell-fish merchant who 
sits on the stairs at the Rocher de Cancale?”— 

“ In Paris;—but we, who reside in London, 
are compelled to forego that luxury. Martin, 
who supplies us with oysters?”—inquired Sir 
Brooke of his butler; who had fixed his eyes 
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upon Lady Olivia with all the abhorrence 
which upper servants are apt to cherisli against 
visitors who give both trouble and advice. 

“ Taylor of Piccadilly, Sir Brooke.” 

“ Take away ray plate!” cried Lady Olivia, 
indignantly ; “ 1 would as soon swallow my 
own kid gloves, as oysters which have been 
swinnnihi without their shells all the morning 
in a lislimonger’s brovi n ])ipkin ol' cold water.” 

“ Why it .stands to rtason that their Ha- 
vour Mtixi ('vaj)ora(e,” observed Sir Brooke, 
pushing away his own ; “ Lady Rawleigh is 
too inexperienced a liousokccper to enter into 
these details at jiresent. Your ladyship niirst 
be generous enough to assist her with your 
advice.” 

“ W hy I will tell you exactly how 1 manage,” 
said Lady Olivia, who had now arrived at the 
point she desired. “ There is a young man 
lately set up in business at Harwich, who I'or- 
nierly lived as valet^with ])Oor dear Mr. Tad- 
caster, and whom I consider it my duty to 
patronize. I have given him a commission to 
supply me once a-week during the season; and 
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I will get a frank to-night at Axiom’s, and 
wi'il5 to him to-monw to send a supply to you 
at the same time. Your establishment is larger 
than mine, so that you will require double the 
quantity.” 

“ Oysters arc already out of season,” said 
Frederica, negatively. 

“And m/ce a-\veek !’’ cried Sir “lirooke;— 
“ surely it is better to depend upon Taylor for 
a (lath/ supply^ ?” 

“ By sending the barrels round by Dodding- 
liain, vvliieh is not above eight or ten miles out 
of the way, 1 get them brought at a very rea¬ 
sonable rate by an errand-cart kept by a cou¬ 
sin of my own maid’s. It is not mu//// days on 
the road, and the carter is a trustworthy man 
who may be relied on. Well, my dear chihl,” 
said Lady Olivia, changing the conversation to 
escape the excuse of her niece, “ and how did 
you find Mameluke this morning ?—It seemed 
to me, when you stopped at the door, that he 
went rather lame.” 

“ Oh dear no !—he never went better in his 



204 


PIN MONEY. 


life; I was enchanted with him and with my 
ride.” 

“ Did you meet Sir Robert Morse and Lord 
Putney?—I fell in with them just after I left 
you, and told them you were going out riding at 
four, and would be glad of their escort.” 

“ I did not happen to sec them.” 

“ Why \vhich way did you go ?—I thought 
they could not possibly miss you in the 
park ?” 

“ But we never went near the park.” 

“ Only IhroiigH it, not near it—the sophistry 
of fine ladies ! ” said Sir Brooke half aside. 

“ Neither near it, nor through it;—but simply 
along Giosvenor-placc, and the King’s-road, to 
j'lJanimersinith. 1 had never seen the suspension- 
bridge, and Launceston was eager to indulge my 
curiosity.” 

“ Lord! my dear, why did you not tell me 
you were going into the King’s-road ? ” cried 
Lady Olivia. “ I would have given you a com¬ 
mission to procure me some of that celebrated 
Chelsea lavender water; and I am sure your 
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mother, with her delicate sight, would have been 
very ^ad of some rose-water;—how provoking!” 

“ Will you take some strawberries, my dear 
Frederica?” said Rawleigh, unexpectedly grati¬ 
fied by the remov'al of his park suspicions. 

“ Not any, I thank you,” replied Lady Raw¬ 
leigh, heroically. 

" Some preserved ginger, then ?” 

“ Not any, I am much obliged fo you.” 

“ A biscuit, j^rederfea ? ” 

“ I never cat biscuits.” 

“ At least you will not refuse a glass of wine 
with me ? ” said Sir Brooke, in a tone which 
instantly overcame the air of magnanimous ob¬ 
duracy assumed by his wife. Frederica put the 
glass to her lips with a smile which said as* 
plainly as smile could speak, “ are you not 
ashamed of having suspected me unjustly?” 
She had at length delected the pn^judice enter¬ 
tained by her husband against fashionable 
horsewomanship! 

“ But why did you not tell me that you were 
unwilling to give up your daily ride ?" said Sir 
Brooke, replying across the table to her very 
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intelligible smile of interrogation. ‘^Why de¬ 
prive me of the happiness of conducing to* your 
amusement by sending for Jessy ? ” 

“ I really belteve you are jealous of Mame¬ 
luke,” said Frederica, smiling again as she rose 
to leave the dining-room with Lady Olivia. “ I 
fancy I must make him a ])rcsent to Laun¬ 
ceston,'tfl ease'your ap])reltensions. Good 
bye! you will find me in Charles-street, when 
you have finislied your wilie.” ^ 

]!ut to the disajtpoiutinent of both ladies. 
Lady Olivia’s carriage had not yet made its 
ajtjtcarauce; and her imlucky niece was only 
the moiH^ vexed at (he prospect of a 
a-fch', ulieii site (ound her ladysliip obsti¬ 
nately bent on discovering tlie object of her 
drive with hirs. William Erskyne. In a very 
sliort time. Lady Olivia’s cross-e.xaminatious 
had wormed out the whole secret of their visit to 
Monsieur Rochard, and of Miss Elbany’s mys¬ 
terious minialure ! 

“ My dear child! you overwhelm me with 
horror! ” exclaimed the fussy aunt, when Fre¬ 
derica reached the climax of the histoiy. “ That 
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girl,—a clergyman’s iwphan,—a mere needy 
adventurer,—throw away thirti/ guineas oa a 
miniature ?—Impossible!—^Wliere is she to get 
sueh a sum?—I trust you considered it your 
duty to lay the circumstances before Monsieur 
llocbard, and to inquire specifieally wiietlier 
your brother has agreed to pay lor the pic¬ 
ture?”— 

“ I consider it a far more urgent djity to 
guard poor Lauiicestoa’s indiscretions from the 
inquisition of strangers; and even had I been 
inelincd to push my diseoveries touehing this 
uuaccoimtable miniature, tlie artist seemed to 
have received his lesson, and to be as secret as 
the grave.”— 

“ Could we but ])rove that there exists an 
understanding between them, of course your 
motlier would no longer hesitate to turn tins 
crafty companion of hers out of doors. It 
would really be a most important satisl'action 
on every account.” 

“On my brother’s, I admit; but believe me, 
Miss Elbanyis much too cunning to have com¬ 
mitted herself.” 
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“ I tell you what we will do, Frederica;—^you 
have long been talking of presenting yout own 
portrait to my sister—” 

“ I was anxious to sit to Mrs. Robertson, at 
the time of my marriage, but Sir Brooke would 
not hoar of losing so many hours of my com¬ 
pany ; perhaps he might think differently now 
on the siibjcct.” 

“ Well, never mind Sir Brooke; he has no¬ 
thing to do with the matter. But you must 
]>ositively sit to Rocliard;—contrive to get your 
mother and her companion to the house to look 
at your picture;—the mine will explode;—every 
thing will go right; —Miss Elbaiiy will be 
turned into the street;—and my nephew unite 
himself with Mrs. Woodington, of Woodington 
Park.” 

“ I neither desire nor anticipate the fulfilment 
of these two latter clauses; nor, to say the 
truth, would it be convenient to me to throw 
away so large a sum just now. I fear I must 
defer my cadeau to mamma till another season.” 

“ Why you told me the other day that you 
had not yet found occasion to have recourse to 
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your pin money? You have been married three- 
quarters of a year; and the horse you have so 
inconsiderately thought proper to buy, cost you 
only eighty pounds;—what can you have done, 
or rather what can you mean to do, with the 
remaining two hundred and twenty?” 

“ Put it in the savings’ bank of course,’.’ said 
Frederica ironically, for she was by no raeeins 
anxious to acquaint so notorious a gossip as her 
aunt Olivia witli the private nature of her en¬ 
gagements respecting the opera-box. 

“ Well then, I can only say that you show a 
very strange degree of apathy touching the 
honour and interests of your family! With a 
settlement of four hundred a-year pin money, I 
really think you might expend thirty, without 
any great stretch of generosity, in forwarding 
the welfare of your only brother.” 

Frederica, whose hand was by Nature as open 
as her heart, blushed to hear herself thus 
unjustly accused of penuriousness.—“ If you 
thought my sitting to Rochard would be of any 
real advantage—” she began. 

“ Of great advantage,—of the very greatest!” 
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cried her aunt. “ 1 regoice, my dear niece, to 
perceive that your mind is under the influence 
of rational argument,—^that mi/ representations 
Ixave their due effect;—and as I must pass 
through Regent-street on my way to Professor 
Axiom’s, I shall certainly step in, and make an 
appointment for your first sitting,—either for 

' n 

to-morrow, or the following day.” 

Lady Ilawleigh saw that it was in vain to 
resist a project so obstinately determined by 
Lady Olivia. She knew of old the pertinacity 
of her ladyship’s resolutions; and felt satisfied 
that had she even detennined this sitting to 
take place in the I'ewr-stricken cabin oi' Captain 
Mojisley’s. Scannouth Castle, implicit obedience 
would have been the sole alternative. She was 
vexed, however, to find a further expenditure 
forced njioii her incurrence; she was vexed to 
perceive that Sir Brooke, in spite of their tacit 
reconciliation, made no movement to leave the 
dining-room sooner than usual, in order to ac¬ 
company Iks to Lady Launceston’s;—she even 
fancied as she crossed tl^ hall towards Lady 
Olivia’s carriage, that she cmild hear him snore! 
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—and that he could sleep, and sleep profoundly 
too, so shortly after the first Mlaircissement of 
their first misunderstanding, was a bitter aggra¬ 
vation of her woes! Lady Rawleigh found her¬ 
self ascending her mother’s staircase, with a 
persuasion that all which Milton, and Dr. 
Johnson, and otlicr literary miscreants,, have 
been pleased to utter touching .the evils of 
the marriage state, falls very short of the 
afflictions poured forth' from the vials of wrath 
upon its modern victims! Forgetting lor a 
moment the importunate ofliciousness of the 
companion, she longed to weep away her heavi¬ 
ness by her mother’s sid^^ and expatiate in 
the luxury of woe with as little delay as pos¬ 
sible, in order that her eyes might recover their 
pristine brilliancy in time to grace the brilliant 
saloons of Sufl’olk House. 

It may be observed of women, in all condi¬ 
tions of life, tliat however promoted by mairiagc 
above tlieir fonner condition,—however mag¬ 
nificent the roof destined to shelter their 
matronly maturity, jiome — the old familiar 
house of their girlhood—^never forfeits its spell 
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over their hearts as an unfailing city of re- 

» 

fuge. Its " ancient most domestic furniture,” 
is invested with a species of holiness in their 
eyes;—its viands have a familiarity of flavour 
never acquired by the dainties of a more 
splendid menu;—its sights—its sounds — its 
associations—have a stronger bond upon the 
aflections than can belong to any future resi¬ 
dence. There, where their innocent hearts,— 
scorning all evidence of the hollowness and evil 
of the world as arising from misanthropic tes¬ 
timony—delighted of old to indulge in the vision 
of human perfectibility, of mutual love, of good¬ 
ness elevated abovethe touch of earthly passion, 
of virtue fixed beyond the influence of circum¬ 
stances ;— there, where their souls were entranced 
into a rapture of devotion unsullied by mortal 
transgressions, unalloyed by shame, unwedded 
to earth by the vidgar cares of venal interest;— 
there, even there, do they flee in their domestic 
afflictions, for a respite from trouble and anxiety. 
Like the dove of the deluge, they are driven 
back to their ark by the turmoil and strife of the 
wide ocean of the world. 
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Lady Launceston, as was usual with her on 
her days of indisposition,—those days which 
were of far more than red-letter recurrence in 
her valetudinarian calendar,—was in her dress¬ 
ing-room ; and Frederica remembered, as she ap¬ 
proached the familiar door, the joy with which 
on her holiday-release from the school-jroom, 
awful with its charts of ancient fand modern 
history hanging from black rollers on the wall, 
she had been v»ont to fly to the gentle fostering 
love of her mother, to be petted with peppermint- 
drops and Tolu lozenges;—and with which, in 
her maturer days, she used to creep in with 
one of Andrews’s marble-covered third volumes 
in her hand with a promise “ not to interrupt 
mamma,” but with an intention, duly fulfilled, 
of pouring forth all her girlish tribulations 
of the rivalship of Ladra Mapleberry, or of 
Sir Brooke Rawleigh’s ill-natured predilection 
for the driving-seat. She recollected, with a 
thrill of love, the cherishing softness of her 
mother's hand as it lingered on her shoulder, or 
reprovingly patted her cheek;—even the vapour 
of ether which habitually tinged any atmosphere 
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frequented by the hypochondriac Lady Launces¬ 
ton, had a peculiar charm to her senses as asso¬ 
ciated with that intercourse of filial affection so 
sacred to her heart. 

it was with feelings attuned by consciousness 
such as this, that Lady Rawleigh carefully 
turned the handle of the dressing-room door 
that she might steal to her mother’s side, and 
console herself as of old. When lo!—a sight 
presenteti itself to her swimmkig eyes, which 
Niobized her warm heart in a moment!— 

Extended on a sofa, with her feet covered as 
usual with an eider-down quilt, lay Lady Laun¬ 
ceston !—her Mechlin cap plaited with its usual 
nicety round her pale face!—The reader, I per¬ 
ceive, is becoming agitated,—anticipates a ter¬ 
rible catastrophe,—sudden death, or at the very 
least a fainting fit;—but Lady Olivia Tadcas- 
ter’s information on the subject may be impli¬ 
citly relied on;—her sister was precisely in the 
same state of health which hwl kept her in a 
sort of chicken-broth convalescence for five-and- 
twenty years.—What then was the motive of 
the universal tremour which suddenly arrested 
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the steps of Frederica on entering the dressing- 
room ?—What hideous spectacle presented itself 
to her eyes ? 

On a low stool beside Lady LaunoestonV 
couch sat Miss Elbaay, with her head fami¬ 
liarly reclining against the pillow of her pa¬ 
troness ; whose thin delicate hand was fondling 
the cheek of the presumptuous hireling, with 
precisely the same gentle tenderness she had 
been wont^o bestow upon her own daughter. 
Poor Frederica ! — The hallowed dream of 
eighteen years vanished from around l>cr;— 
she saw—she felt—she knew—that she was 
superseded in her mother’s aftections!— 

Willingly would she have withdrawn herself 
from the chamber, to give a free course to her 
tears elsewhere; but the sound of the deep 
sigh which burst from the depths of her heart, 
arrested tlie attention of the self-sufficing pair. 

“ Oh! here is Lady Rawleigh,” cried Miss 
Elbany, in the tone cd" commonplace recogni¬ 
tion, which conveys a total want of interest in 
the subject ; and she rose from her footstool 
and wheedling attitude, to resume the habits of 
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her vocation and place a chair for the new 
comer. 

“ I did not expect to see you this evening, 
my dear,” said Lady Launceston, with the negli¬ 
gent ease of a mother, who knows her daughter 
to be surrounded in her new home with all the 
temjioral blessings of life, as well as by the fer¬ 
vent afi'ectipn of her husband. “ I thought 
you would scarcely liave time to look in before 
you dressed for Sullbik House.” 

Frederica had too much feminine piide and 
constancy not to subdue the emotions strug¬ 
gling in her bosom, and that aching pain in her 
throat which seemed to impede her respiration. 
“ Ileariiig from my aunt Olivia, who dined in 
Bruton-street, that you were indis[)ose(l, I 
hastened hither to inquire after you,” faltered 
the deeply mortified daughter. 

“ Thank you, my dear love,—thank you,” said 
Lady Launceston, wholly unconscious of the 
pain she was mflicling, “but you need never 
be uneasy on my account. Lucy is so very 
attentive,—so kind,—and so perfectly under¬ 
stands the management of a case like mine, 
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that I am becoming independent both of my 
friends and medical attendants.” 

“Friends!”—refrigerated into the compre¬ 
hensive class of her mother’s friends I —Joined 
with the multitude of Lady Smiths and Mrs. 
Williamses, who were in the habit of sending 
their compliments, and begging to know ‘‘ how 
Lady Launceston finds herself this morning.” 
—Poor Frederica! 

“—And whcij your ’brother ascertained that 
my sister Olivia did not dine here, /«> was good- 
natured enough to stay and eat an impromptu 
cutlet. I am expecting him up from the dining¬ 
room every moment. ^Ah! there he is on the 
stairs,—he is the only person in tliis house who 
ever takes two steps at a time.—Miss Elbany, 
my dear, ring for coffee.! ” 

Well did Frederica recollect the time when 
nothing would have induced Lord Launceston 
to take a cup of coffee in his mother’s dressing- 
room; which he was accustomed to call the 
temple of Esculapius, and to fancy impreg¬ 
nated his coat with the flavour of camphor! 

I.’ 


VOL. I. 
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CHAPTER Xr. 


When jevi'i^ls art* spftrliUng roun;! mo, 

Aiul dazzlinj;' witli rays, 

1 wM'oji for till' tics tlial I'ound irr 
In life’s first early days ; 

3 for one of the sunny hours 
jCn? day was lurued to 
t one of rny nosepfays of fresh wild flovrc?!^, 
instead of those jovvels hrij^lit. 

.MJ!S. NORTOV, 


If the excitement of gmtified vanity coulil 
have sutHced to restore to Lady llawlcigh that 
happy ease of a contented heart with which 
she arrived in London, all might hi^ve been 
welh As Frederica Rawdon, she bad never 
passed f^rwhat is called “a beauty;" no pe¬ 
culiarities of dress or address had attracted.^e 
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attention of the public towards the tranquil 
loveliness of her countenance, or tlie unpre¬ 
tending grace of her person ; no reputation for 
miraculous accomplishments, no notoriety of 
flippant wit, had startled the attention of so¬ 
ciety into an acknowledgment of her charms. 
But as the wife of Sir Brqpke Rawlaigh of 
Rawleighford, with her diamondsj her ehariot 
by Adams, and lier definite position in the'world 
as a squitess ®f some eight or ten thousand 
a-year, she became an angel at once! 

Younger brothers might now dangle after 
her from i)arty to ball, from park to opera, 
without any fear that a vigilant cl^erpn, a 
Lady Olivia Tadcastcr, should inquirw^o their 
pretensions and frown away their homage. 
Noblemen with ragged rent-rolls, and captains 
in the guanls with no rent-roll at all, no longer 
considered themselves debarred from the de¬ 
lightful privilege of seeking her mantle among 
those odious miscellaneous heaps of female ha¬ 
biliments, vAich one of the vile necessities of 
ft climate ‘between the tropic and the North 
Pole nightly amasses in ball-giving Londem 
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She was now approachable by married and 
single, — nvailables and detrimentals; and 
whereas a woman who regards the whole mass 
of fashionable society with the equalizing eye 
of indifference, is much more at her ease and 
much more capable of rendering herself gene¬ 
rally agreeable, tjian the coquette whoso eye is 
ever on the watch to catch the attention of the 

Duke of D ■ —, or than tlie flirt whose still 

« 

worse-governed feelings blind her to the pre¬ 
sence O'? all mankind, saving some boy-captain 
of the Blues who hovers round her chair,— 
Frederica soon became one of the most admired 
and gjjujpr beauties of the day. The Dowager 
Lad)r^S^B}ronounced her to be a model of 
good breeding,—her ladyship’s son declared 
her to be as lovely as a Houri,—Lord A. eulo¬ 
gized the easy and original tone of her con¬ 
versation, and Colonel C. asserted that her 
dress was perfectly Parisian. It would be a 
libel upon female nature to say that Lady Raw- 
leigh was wholly insensible to these triumjdts. 
For her pwa share of the distinction thus 
achievedij,^ho enjoyed it with as much modeihf^ 
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tion as Lady Grace in the play; but when it 
glanced across her mind that Sir Brooke might 
perhaps become less addicted to dining in boots, 
and to running after Mr. Lexley, if he saw her 
the object of universal idolatry, she permitted 
her lips to relax into smiles far oftener than the 
sensation of her heart suggjisted; an4 even 
with the feverish spot still bueuing on her 
cheek which had been branded there by the 
spectacle of her motfier’s exaggerated tender¬ 
ness towards the companion, became .tlie ob¬ 
served of all observers, the leading star of 
the brilliant assemblage at Suffolk House.— 
Radiant with jewels, and enhancedj^beauty 
by all the auxiliaiies of the toiloKSpb felt 
how much her sighs would be misplaced amid 
that smiling, sparkling, heartless, soulless 
crowd, with whose moral or immoral conten¬ 
tions her gentle nature was so little fitted to 
struggle! 

• On their entrance into the picture-gallery. Sir 
Brodee suddenly deserted her side, to go and 
talk county politics with a little knot of heroes 
of the middle age, distinguished by much hair- 
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powder and much prose; and Frederica, who 
in common with the rest of her sex and caste, 
felt that pauperism and emigration were quite 
sufficiently discussed in the much-enduring ears 
of Parliament, and the long-enduring pages_^of 
the Edinburgh and Quarterly Reviews, had very 
little patience with his defection iipon so small 
a temptation. •• 

Unluckily for llawleigh, Lord Calder seized 
this opportunity to plant himselfby the side of 
the fair .md deserted Ariadne; and by his grace¬ 
ful courtesies, and that varied flow of conversa¬ 
tion so perfect in its tone—so potent upon the 
interest,(of -his auditors—^by which he was ena- 

'•t' 

bled fflf.jsSigmeut at will the host of his vota¬ 
ries, he thoroughly captivated her attention, so 
that she not only forgot the desertion of Sir 
Brooke, but all her angry preventions against 
himself:—before they parted, Frederica ac¬ 
tually promised to join his lordship’s supper- 
party on the following Tuesday! A few minutes 
afterwards, her husband—who with difficulty 
extricated himself from the group of political 
economists, by whom his first and third but- 
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t9ns had been argued off his coat,—^returned to 

# 

persuade her that she was fatigued, and anxious 
to go home; and on the whole, her evening 
might have terminated agreeably, had they not 
been detainee! five minutes in the vestibule, 
waiting for their carriage to stop the way. 
Frederica was now eagerly attacked by Mrs. 
William Erskyne, whom they fejund detained 
by a similar dilemivia. 

“ Dearest d^red. — I have been dying to 
speak to you all t!io evening; but I ;;utertain 
too much value for your regard to interrupt that 
long and tremendous flirtation with Lord Cal- 
der. I did hazard to touch you ouc^r twice 
on the arm, when I n'collccted thati^ti^morrow 
is not our night for the Ojwra, and that I shall 
not see you till Wednesday;—^imt you were 
lending too anxious an car to his lordsliip’s 
whispers to notice, my importunity.”.—• 

“ And what is the nature of your urgent com- 
muBication?” inquired Frederica coldly, for .she 
was vexed that her husband should be misled 
by so idle a misrepresentation of the fact. 

“Ohl nothing of the least importance to you; 
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nothing at all worthy to break off a tete-^-tete with 
a man of Lord Calder’s fashion. I want you to 
take me to Ahnack’s on Wednesday; for I shall 
come back late from the races, and find nothing 
but tired servants,'and a husband angry with tlie 
aspect ‘of his book. Will you be so charitable ? ” 

“Willingly;—on condition that if you feel 
inclined to' sVay late, you will find some other 
person to take you home. My co'iiffeur has 
appointed such a very early hour on Thursday 
morning that—” 

“ You are going to the drawing-room ? ” in¬ 
terrupted Mrs. Erskyno, with the most courteous 
incivility. “ Then why boro yourSclf with Al- 
mack’s at all,—to get up after three hours fe¬ 
verish sleep with hollow eyes and pallid cheeks ? 
—Positively Frederica, you arc growing an ultra 
rake; and dissipation itself shall be a plummet 
over you. Cannot you make up your mind to 
renounce a single ball ? ’’ 

“ No, indeed! ” — cried Lady Rawleigh, 
piqued by the sarcasms of her friend, and the 
conjugal grunt with which they were echoed 
by Sir Brooke, into an affectation of obstinacy 
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foreign to her nature. *' I should grieve over a 
lost Almack’s, like the Roman emperor over his 
anti-beneficent day. Depend on me, therefore, 
for Wednesday ni^ght,—and bo7i soir!” 

As she was hurried by Sir Brooke through 
a mob of footmen towards her carriage, Lady 
Rawleigh began to anticipate the annoyajice of 
a sullen tfte-il-tfite on their homeward drive;— 
nor was she disappointed ! Her husband pulled^' 
his shapeless opera-hat over his face, and began 
to describe circles and all manner of geometrical 
problems with the point of his well-varnished 
shoe upon the front of the chariot, with an 
evident determination to be silent and sulky. 
He was wrong!—If men were aware of the 
effect they produce in those nightcaps of black 
felt,—tired, and haggard, and dusty, as seen 
through the lurid atmosphere of a London morn¬ 
ing twilight,—they would never select that un¬ 
timely moment for a touch of the heroics!— 

“ Perhaps it may do him good to ruminate 
upon Louisa’s representations,” thought the 
drowsy wife; as on her arriving in her Bruton- 
strect dressing-room, she resigned herself to 
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Mrs. Pasley’s hands, to have handfuls pt her 
fine hair uprooted in the process of being un¬ 
frizzed for the night. And with every tug in¬ 
flicted by the victim wljp had .been kept sleep¬ 
less till daylight to officiate in the operation, 
her resolution became strengthened to overcome 
her husband’s old-fashioned prejudices, and 
make her owfi value evident in his eyes by an 
^unreserved intercourse with tlie great world, 
and its flatteries. 

We have been admonished by the royal phi¬ 
losopher of the Jews, tliat the sun should not go 
down upon our wrath;—but bad Solomon j)cnc- 
trated half the mysteries of the female breast, 
he would have additionally iulcrdicted a sunset 
upon our coo/wess.'—Anger is pf brief endurance, 
and soon raves itself to rest; but coolness is as 
long-lived as other cold-blooded animalsit is 
as tlie toad which exists for a thousand years 
ill the heart of a roek! Were I, like Dr. Gre¬ 
gory and other moral tar^cians, to bequeath a 
legacy of comiscl to my daughters, I would say 
“ Never sleep upon a misuiderstanding with 
those you love;—^if you feel less kindly towards 
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them than usual, the chances run that you are 
in the wrong.” 

This truth was very painfully manifested to 
Lady Rawleigh when, at nine o’clock on tire 
following morning, Lexley made his ap¬ 
pearance at the door in a travelling-carriage,— 
not on his road to Hampton, but to Martwich; 
and succeeded in persuading her Jiusband, who 
gave him audience in his dressing-gow'n," to be¬ 
come the companion of his journey. Some¬ 
thing had occurred to traverse the .election 
which rendered their presence necessary ; and 
after scalding his mouth rvith a cup of instan¬ 
taneous tea, and disgusting himself with a half- 
boiled egg, the unshorn candidate for parlia¬ 
mentary honours uttered a hurried farew'ell to 
his wife, a parting charge to' Martin, and 
jumped into the carriage which was to convey 
him from his distempered home to his disor- 
ganizod borough. Frederica beheld his de¬ 
parture from her bedroom window; and when 
slie saw the dressing-case enveloped in its tm- 
velling baize stoved into the chaise by Alartin, 
and placed at flie feet of Sir Brooke, it did 
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most bitterly repent her that she had not on the 
preceding evening explained away the illnatured 
observations of Mrs. Erskyne, and acquainted 
him with her engagement to Lord Calder. She 
took refuge on her pilloW against her own re¬ 
flections;—and had the comfort of dreaming 
them away till one o’clock, when she was roused 
by Pasloy with her ciq) of chocolate, and had 
the vexation to behold the face of Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster peeping over hdr maid’s shoulder. 

" Not up yet, my love ?—what shocking 
habits!—If you indulge yourself in this manner 
at your age, Frederica, what will you be at 
mine?—a poor fragile creature, nourished upon 
sal-volatile,- like your mother.” 

" We stayed rather late at Suffolk House.” 

“No wonder!—you did not make your ap¬ 
pearance there till / and every reasonable being 
had taken leave. J was there as soon as the 
candles were lighted; and I was consequently 
enabled to rise this morning at eight. I 
hired a footman and laundiy-maid for my 
cousin Wingfield in Yorkshire, breakfasted, 
settled my accounts, and read half a volume 
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of Nares’s Life of Burghley (which I chose, 
because it was the thickest book in Sams’s 
library) before nine; and I have since driven 
with Mrs. Woodington as far as Hackney, to 
look for a Draconia present to Lady Hunt- 
ingfleld on her birth-day. By the way I met 
Rawleigh, with post-horses in a strange car- 
riage, near the second milestone V,' 

“ I am sorry to say he has been obliged to 
go down into Cambridgeshire about this odious 
electioneering business.” 

" Pray, my dear, do not indulge in such an 
abuse of language.—Electioneering!—call it 
borough-mongering at once.” 

“ The name is nothing, compared with the 
annoyance of Sir Brooke’s departure, for which 
I was quite unprepared.” 

“ Unprepared ?—you are as silly as your 
mother, whom I left just now preparing herself 
with saline draughts for a cold, which she pro¬ 
tests is hovering over her!—For my part, I am 
very glad Rawleigh is gone; it will leave us 
ample leisure for the miniature, and you arc to 
sit to-day at three o’clock.” 
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“ I am almost sorry I have undertaken the 
£atigue just now. At this season of the year 
one is worried to death by engagements; or 
rather to a state of feverish fri^htfulness, worse 
than death to a woman.” 

“ In the first place, this season of the year 
happens to be the only season when reason, 
able beings are to be found in London;—and, 
in the next place, you my dear who talk of en¬ 
gagements, are the idlest, *thc most do-nothing 
of human beings.—I will not call you tlie 
‘ •meed' but the Iris of Lethe’s wharf.” 

“ Do not call me any names,” said Frederica, 
languidly; “ for 1 am out of spirits, or out of 
soils, or whatever polite term is just now in 
vogue tor being out of temper.” 

“ You—my dear child 1 —why what can you 
—^the spoiled child of fortune and afledtion— 
have to vex you ?—Have you seen a newer 
pattern for diamond girandoles than your own, 
—or has Giradot chosen an unbecoming shade 
of green for your tiain ? Poor soul!” 

“ You do right to laugh at me; &r I own 
I have little pretext for murmurh^ against 
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Providence. Neverthele^, I am deeply mor¬ 
tified by Launceston’s pi'oceedings, and at 
the countenance with which they are sanc¬ 
tioned by mampjia. ^ we predicted, I found 
him dining in Charles-street last night; and 
the hour I passed there was enlivened by Miss 
Elbany’s performances on tlje liarp; ^nd by 
my brother’s persiflage respecting ‘ Rawleigh’s 
objections to my riding, llawleigh’s dread of 
my independence, and Rawleigh’s anxiety to 
put me in leading-strings to Aunt-Martha 
Derenzy.’ Sir Brooke map have firults,—1 do 
not uphold him as a monster of a paragon;— 
but I think it extremely unkind on Launces¬ 
ton’s part to expose them to ridicule for the 
amusement of tliat odious girl,—a stranger to 
the family,—and a very unfit person to be in 
trusted with its secrets.” 

“ Depend on it, my dear, she is far too deeply 
occupied with her omi secrets to care about 
yours. Did William pay her much attention ?” 

“ I cannot say he did; but every thing wore 
a much worse aspect. They appeared to un- 
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derstand each other perfectly, and to be^upon 
the happiest terms of confidential intimacy.” 

“ They are certainly engage^” cried Lady 
Olivia, falling back in her chair with a severe 
concussion. “ My poor, dear, infatuated sister! 
—my poor, dear, obstinate, ill-fated nephew!— 
the ancient Housf. of Trevelyan,—the unsullied 
name of Rawdon!” 

“ Nay, dear Aunt, I have no reason to think 

f 

the evil so far advanced.” 

“ Irrevocable, irrecoverable, irremediable 
ruin!” cried Lady Olivia, searching into the he¬ 
terogeneous contents of the steel-embroidered 
gibecit^re for her handkerchief, to conceal an 
imaginary-burst of tears. '' I, Frederica, who 
am in the secret of all my nephew’s embar¬ 
rassments,—who have sat hour after hour upon 
a mahogany stool in a little dusty cupboard in 
Lincoln’s-inn, filing off his unpaid bills on 
iron skcwei-s, lest his solicitor should audit 
them with an imperfect scrutiny;—/, who 
have'insured his life in half the offices in 
London, for the better security of his annui- 
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tants;— I who have his rent-roll by heart, and 
the lik of its mortgages by head;— I, my 
dear Lady Ra^igh, am able to a^JJareciate all 
the horror, all the ruin, all the wickedness of 
this abominable connexion! ” 

“ When I reflect,” said her niece, " that this 
unfortunate young person represents herself as 
a clergyman’s daughter—” 

“ Unfortunate! —I wish we may none "of us 
have worse luck!—and a clergyman's daughter. 
My dear, that is a regular companipu-and- 
governess advertisement trap!—What sort of 
a clergyman do you suppose Miss Elbany’s 
father to have been ?—a respectable incumbent 
of a respectable vicarage like your own Dr. 
Jackson?—No, no!—some reverend divine such 
as those I saw in smock-frocks selling char, 
among the Westmorland lakes; and preaching 
on Sundays in thatched churches, large enough 
to hold twelve persons without much squeezing.” 
“ But those were Sectarians? ” 

''As regularly ordained Church England 
divines as any in the diocese!—Elbanyj—l|h- 
bany? I once had a hosier of that name, who 
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liyed in Holbora, and sold the best fleecy 
hosiery I ever used. Poor dear Mr. Tadcaster 
used to swear by it in his of the rheu¬ 
matism.” 

Frederica perfectly well remembered who it 
was Mr. Tadcaster used to swear at in his fits 
of the rheumatism. 

“ I have 1)0 doubt he was^her uncle! ” mused 
Lady Olivia. 

“ Because you exjiect to be her aunt 'i ” said 
Lady Itawleigh, Iduuderiug on poor Mr. Tad- 
caster as the antecedent of the pronoun. 
“Nay!—you may dismiss your fears on that 
head; it is not my apprehension that Laun¬ 
ceston will make my mother’s companion his 
wi/i, which disgusts me with his conduct; 
■fcr you must allow me to explain to you (in 
strict confidence) that he is engaged to marry 
another person.” 

“ How?—yon amaze me!—^worse and worse! 
Ten to one there will be the damages of a 
bret)^-of-f>Tomise action to be provided for!” 

“ifo!—in spite of the ill-judged attentiona 
which Launceston allows himself to pay the 
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girl mamma has so foolishly thrown in his 
way, I am persuaded he is sincerely attached 
to Leonora Waii^lcstone.” 

" Leonora who?” exclaimed Lady Olivia, 
half rising from her chair. 

“ Alas! my dear aunt! I grieve to mortify 
you by such humiliating intelligence;, but 
William is actually on the point* of marriage 
with a soapboiler’s daugliter.” 

“ A what ?—panted the agonized aunt. 

“ Witli the only daughter of Mr. Waddle- 
stone, an eminent soapboiler.” 

“ Of Waddlcstonc House?”— 

Lady Rawleigh nodded assent. 

" VivaJ viva!”—cncd Lady Olivia, clapping 
her hands, and starting from her seat. “ My 
dear Launceston!—my own dear William!— 
my godson!—my favourite nephew!—1 always 
said he would live to be an ornament to his 
family; i always knew he would distin^ish 
himself. Frederica—Frederica! why did you 
never set me at ease cm this point before i I 
will go directly to my sister’s, and make an 
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apology to Miss Elbany for all my rudeness;— 
I will—” 

“ Pardon me if I trust you will take no 
steps in consequence of what I have communi¬ 
cated. I am under a promise to Launceston 
not to mention the subject to mamma; and 
although you we,rc not exactly specified in the 
agreement, I have every reason to suppose he 
w’islios the affair to be kept a secret in the 
family.” 

“ In-order that he may carry on his silly 
flirtation with poor Lucy? ” 

“ Let us think better of him. But tell me, 
my dear aunt, you who were so scandalized at 
the notioU of his marriage with a hosier’s niece, 
what can you see to enchant you in his union 
with—” 

“ The heiress of one of the wealthiest men 
in England?—Every thing!—You will find 
my dear Fred, that in this nation bouliquiere, 
a little city gold becomes necessary once in a 
century to assist in emblazoning the escutcheon, 
where there is neither a coal-pit nor a lead- 
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mine on the family estate, to pay off the for- 
times (If the younger children, and the jointures 
of dowagers. Why there is young Tadcaster, 
my nephew!—he has every prospect of paying 
me three thousand a-year for forty—or say five 
forty years to come!—a hundred and twenty 

thousand pounds! His estate is barely live— 

• % 

Irish currency;—so you sec he mini marry an 
heiress! ” 

** But there, are ^leircsse.s who are not 
daughters to soapboilers."’ 

“ Not such heiresses as IMiss Waddlestonc ; 
who has a hundred thousand pounds in ready 
money, and five hundred thousand more on 
the death of the father!—Think of that, my 
love!—think of poor dear old Marston Park 
with all its encumbrances paid oil'; — think 
of—” 

“ I would rather not think of any advantage 
achieved by such very unsatisfactory means.” 

“ Folly!—absurdity!—mere narrowness of 
mind;—intellectual people arc above such obso¬ 
lete prejudices ! Had your brother offered him¬ 
self and his encumbered estates to any young 
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woman of good family as well as of good for* 
tune, her pretensions would have been enor¬ 
mous. Her father would have stifkd us with 
parchments, and demanded a settlement of 
jointure and pin money—” 

(Frederica sighed.) 

“ enough to beggar a duke!—But with a 
soapboiler'the affair is quite different—quite a 
matter of traffic and barter—tare and tret;— 
pedigree against pence,'—pouqds against pre¬ 
cedence. Not that I should have ever recom¬ 
mended you, Frederica, to marry a soapboiler. 
—The wife necessarily descends to her hus¬ 
band’s condition, and an Honourable Mrs.— 
or even a Lady Frederica Waddlestonc, must 
remain a nobody for life; while Lady Launceston 
assumes at once your brother’s dignities, and 
it matters very little, exeejit to the compilers of 
the jicerage, by what patronymic she was 
ushered into the world.” 

“ I wish it had been any thing but Waddle- 
stone,” sigherl Frederica, putting the finishing 
stroke to her toilet—which had been proceed¬ 
ing in the interim—in the form of an enamelled 



PIN MONEY. 


23y 

buckle encircled with dragons and birds of 
paradise. 

“ Mr. Waddlcstone is one of the most en- 
liglitened men in England ! ” cried Lady Olivia. 
“ When I was at flome the family occupied part 
of my liotel, and his antechamber was crowded 
with virtuosi and dilettanti, like that of an am¬ 
bassador. He swept every stndio and atelier 
in the place; and Milor Vatilsdon became as 
well known in T.taly aS* Napoleon.” 

“ But the motber—tlie odious motlier ! ” 

“ Is she still alive ?—alas ! alas !—But a man 
does not marry his mother-in-law.” 

“ Mrs. Woodington in the drawing-room, niy 
lady,” said Mrs. Pasley, throwing open tlic 
door in some vexation that her mistress had 
thought proper to exclude lier fj’oin tlie mys¬ 
teries of th(^ toili.'t. 

“ How could they admit that woman! She 
is my utter aversion,” cried Lady Tlawlelgh. 

“ And mine too, now that she no longer suits 
my plans for Launceston. However, my dear 
Fred., there is no occasion to let her know that 
her hopes are over, for the jioor silly little crea- 
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ture would break her heart; aud between our¬ 
selves, she has supplied me with pines and 
peaches from Woodington Park all the season, 
by way of propitiating your brother’s relations. 
Good bye, my dear,—I shall meet you at Ro 
chard’s at three. In the mean time, I must go 
and leave my name at Kensington Gore upon 
my old fri'ends the Waddlcstones;—one cannot 
be too prompt in one’s civilities on such occa¬ 
sions.” 
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CHAPTER XIL 


There’s na luck about the house, 

TIh*’‘i''.s im lu^•k at u’ 

Thi'vi 's lil(h‘ j>U*usuri> in the hou.S' 

\\ !jou luy good luiui’s an a. 

lU IIN 

It is a well-known necessity in the modem 
annals of our English constitution (both phy¬ 
sical and political), that a man must eat 
his way into Parliament; and while Sir Brooke 
Rawleigli was enduring the unctuosities of a 
dinner at the Black Bull at Martwich,—sea*- 
soiled by the pungent varieties of twelve cockle¬ 
shell saucers of pickles of divers colours by 
way of hors d’auvres ,—^by lk tumulus of blanc 
mange with a nosegay in its bosom by way of 
centre to a very miscellaneous second course,— 
as well as by the presence jof Mr. Amos Robson 
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and Mr. Jeremiah Jobsoii (two gentlemen in 
corduroys, deeply implicated in the interests of 
the borough, whom Mr. Lexlcy called “ my 
good friends,” and “ these influential gentle¬ 
men,” every second minute),—Frederica,—“ not 
at home to any one,”—was indulging in all the 
rumiRative misery of her first widowhood ; 
having dismissed the untouched dinner-tray, 
and wra))t her ro(]uelaure around her in the 
easy chair of her dressing-rooint 

In her hand was a volume of one of Madame 
de Souza’s most touching novels: on the little 
marble table by her side was a scented toper, 
casting its pale reflection upon a bouquet 
of Colvile’s freshest roses; at her feet the 
velvet ottoman brought home by Lord Laun¬ 
ceston from his Turkish travels; behind her 
head the cambric pillow embroidered with her 
own initials by her mother's hand. She looked 
the very picture of voluptuous iiutolcnce,—luxu¬ 
rious case j and had Rochard seen her in that 
attitude, with the scattered tresses of her raven 
hair entangled round her beautiful hand and 
wrist, he would have presented a fairer Lady 
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Rawleigh to the admiration of posterity, than 
could be hoped from the formal model she had 
afforded with her locks tortured by a French 
hairdresser, and her robe primly adjusted after 
the latest fiat of Victorine ! 

But, alas ! the ease of Frederica's position 
was wholly extrinsic. In spitf of the lui^trous 
taper, her soul was dark as that .of Sampson 
Agonistes;—^in spite of the air-stuffed cushions 
in which she was buoyantly embedded, her 
frame appeared encircled by one of the compres¬ 
sive engines of the Inquisition;—and had she 
swallowed all the hors d’auvres of the Martwich 
dinner, her feelings could not have been more 
acidulated against herself and all mankind. 

After her morning’s endurance of nearly an 
hour of Mrs. Woodington’s toadyism, which 
she longed to curtail by a simple statement 
that Lord Launceston’s hand was already be¬ 
spoken, Frederica found it necessary to prepare 
for the miniature; and the mere necessity of 
enduring all the martyrdom of full dress at 
three o’clock on a summer’s day, is in itself a 
bitter trial of human patiepcc. But when she 
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found herself actually seated to be examined 
by the curious eye of art with the full glare of 
a May sunshine beaming on her face, while 
Lady Olivia, who could not be contented to 
absent herself from the first sitting, fidgeted 
up and down, tormenting the artist with ad¬ 
vice,, and her njecc with comments which she 
dared not derange her features by answering 
witli proper spirit, her heart was sickened with 
petty irritations. Although d.a(ly Olivia no 
longer cared a straw whether Miss Elbauy 
chose to sit for a hundred and fifty pictures, 
or even whether her nejdiew chose to render 
himself responsible for their cost, yet such 
was her inquisitiveness that she toitured her 
niece by her ill-bred mode of pushing her 
inquiries on a point which so little seemed to 
concern her; and Lady Rawleigh sincerely 
rejoiced when her hour of penance was at 
an end, and Monsieur Rochard bowed her 
signal of release. 

“ Is StoiT your jeweller, my dear ? ” said her 
aunt, as they stepped into the carriage; and 
upon Lady Rawlcigji’s afiimiative, Lady Olivia 
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gave orders that they should be driven to Bond- 
street. 

“ You must not ask me to get out,” said 
Frederica; " I was in hopes we were going 
straight home, that I might put on my moniing- 
dress.” 

“ Enveloped in your mantle, no one.perceives 
your evening costume; and I will lend you 
1111/ veil,” said the mercyess Lady Olivia, throw¬ 
ing over the beautiful head of her companion a 
white web, whose consistency might* have 
served on an exigency for a tablecloth, but 
which called itself British lace. “ You must 
not refuse me the gratification of seeing you 
choose a setting for these,” she continued,— 
taking out a little box pestiferous with musk, 
containing a set of Homan Mosaics large 
enough to have decorated the Lord Mayor’s 
state harness. “ I flatter myself they arc par¬ 
ticularly fine;—they were chosen for me by my 
poor dear friend. Cardinal Gonsalvi, and I Imd 
always intended them as a cadeau for Launces¬ 
ton’s bride; but since he is to marry a daughter 
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of Mr. Waddlestone, I might just as wpll offer 
her a necklace of walnut-shells.” 

“ But surely we had better defer our visit to 
Storr and Mortimer’s till a more convenient op¬ 
portunity,” said Lady Rawleigh, who looked 
upon Mosaics as much fitter for the Museum 
than the, jewebbox, but who was unwilling to 
offend her limit by declining so handsome a 
gift. 

“ No time like the present said her lady¬ 
ship, bustling out of the carriage, and waiting 
anxiously on the stairs of the show-room, till 
she saw herself followed by her niece; and 
in a moment a tempting variety of beautiful 
settings' was extended upon the counter for 
their selection, which Frederica at first mo¬ 
destly left to the determination of the donor. 
But in the course of the discussion upon filigree 
and Gothic, matted gold and embossed, she 
discovered that, although the Mosaics were a 
gift from her aunt, her own jeweller had 
been pointedly selected, that she might order 
the mounting at her own expense; and al- 
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though she profited by this very unsatisfac¬ 
tory discovery to choose the least costly mode 
of rendering the unwelcome present available, 
Lady Rawleigli dared not indulge her iuclinatioa 
and declare the Roman valuables which she had 
politely accepted as beautiful, to be in truth the 
most hideous things in the world ! 

But her misfortunes did not, end here.—■ 
While she was determining the sha])e of the 
comb, which w«s to be surmounted with views 
of the Coliseum,—of tlio temples at Boestum, 
—and the amphitheatre of Verona—(a port¬ 
able abridgment of Piranesi)—she heard the 
voice of Lord Calder at the opposite counter, 
reproving the delay of his order for a set of 
malachite handled knives and Ibrks; and felt 
that her project of excusing herself from at¬ 
tending his supper-party that night, on the 
plea of indisposition, w’as now out of the ques¬ 
tion. Even her momentary hope of escaping 
his lordship’s notice in an area so contracted, 
was lost when Mrs. William Erskyne, flying 
up tlie stairs, rushed towards her. 

“ Fred.—my dear love^ I saw your carriage 
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waiting, and am jnst come to tell you that 
I have made a most delightful party for the 
races on Friday. I have engaged horses in 
your name and mine:—^it is only ten guiimas, 
and I know you are as rich as Rothschild.— 
But why are you en mascarade this morning?” 

“ Hush ! hush.!—I have been sitting for my 
picture. But do not let me detain you;—I 
really cannot join your party on Friday,—I 
will explain to you why.” 

“ ]N o, no!—I want no explanations—I never 
listen to them,—mere fibs cn habit de cour! 
I have made up my mind to have you, and 
never allow myself to be disappointed;—good 
bye!—Good morning, Mr. Storr I—^what put 
it into your head to send in my bill ?—I have 
not the least idea of paying it.” 

“ Whenever you please. Madam,” said tlie 
civil jeweller, too well accustomed to the caprice 
of fine ladies to be annoyed by her impertinent 
folly; while Lord Calder, advancing towards 
the discomfited Frederica, addressed the most 
gracious compliments to her upon the confession 
he had overheard respecting her portrait; and 
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Upon the assurance he received from her ap¬ 
pearance not only that the picture would be 
taken at an auspicious moment, but that he 
miglif hope for the pleasure of her company at 
Calder House tiiat night. 

There appeared no alternative but acquies¬ 
cence ; and having gladly esaaped from further 
observation by hastily terminating her commis¬ 
sion, Frederica threw herself into a comer of the 
% 

carriages, eompfetcly out of humour. From Lady 
Olivia, however, she received nothing^ut con¬ 
gratulations on Lord Calder's flattering de¬ 
meanour. Her ladyship had long regarded with 
profound reverence his manifold virtues;—from 
the power of granting government franks, to the 
presidency over tlie most magnificent establish¬ 
ment in the three kingdoms of Great Biitain. 
The merits of his Italian confectioner alone would 
have sufficed to ensure her unalterable respect. 

But Frederica was neither bom interested, 
nor had achieved interestedness; her mind was 
yet undcgratled by those cares of vulgar life 
which spring from the bills of many a Christ¬ 
mas, and like certain baleful weeds which wind 
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round some plant till they crush it into extinc¬ 
tion,—destroy all the finer impulses of a noble 
nature. Reared in the lap of prosperity, she 
had scarcely come in contact^ witli the woids 
“ income, allowance, expenditure, debt, credit, 
or creditor;” even the embarrassments of her 
brother were on too wholesale a scale to give 
her the slightest notion that a sovereign was 
composed of only twenty shillings. She knew 
that between rich and poor thdre existed an 
awful discrepancy; but of the facility with 
which the rich become poor, or the humiliations 
arising i'rom pecuniary distress—she enter¬ 
tained a vague and shadowy conception. Even 
among the uneasy meditations of her easy chair, 
when she was summoning around her every 
painful image at her command, slu; very slightly 
reminded herself that she had expended eighty 
pounds on a horse, seventy on a fountain, a hun¬ 
dred on an opera-box, besides a considerable sum 
for the court-dress and the mosaic necklace; be- 

4 

lieving that four hundred pounds pin-money 
would not only handsomely cover the amount of 
these expenses and of the miniature, but’would 
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leave her, according to her mental calculations, 
a very satisfactory balance to fulfil her usual 
charities at Rawlcighford. 

Very difierent and far less consolatory were 
the moral reflections which kept the volume of 
“ Adele de Sonanges ” unopened in her hand! 
—Sir Brooke was gone,—gone for tlie first time, 
—gone with a fdmy veil of n^tual dissatisfac¬ 
tion still unrenioved from between their afl’ec- 
tion;—gone iifton a contemptible ernind of brib¬ 
ing his way into Parliament;—gone ’Rfith that 
hard ungainly mass of human insensibility, Mr. 
Lexley;—gone nominidly for four days,—and 
virtually for as many more as it might suit his 
truant fancy to determine. And how was she 
about to beguile the period of his absence,— 
his first absence,—his confiding absence? By 
engaging herself in a society which she knew 
he must disapprove,—by visiting Calder House 
for the first time unsanctioned by the support of 
her husband !—^Twice she rose and seized the 
embossed blotting-book (that prettiest of Hard¬ 
ing’s importations), and twice she dipped her 
agate pen into the baok of the silver tortoise 
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which graced her writing-table, to write an ex¬ 
cuse. But what could she say in such an 
emergency?—^Another engagement was nega¬ 
tived by her original acceptance of the invita¬ 
tion ; and pretended indisposition was rendered 
impossible by her morning’s encounter. Al¬ 
ready she foresaw, the sneers of Mrs. William 
Erskyne, who Jrad witnessed the engagement, 
and would readily detect the motive of its in¬ 
fringement, on her prudisli timidity;—already 
she anticipated the reproaches of her aunt Tad- 
caster upon her iudifl’erence towards the main¬ 
tenance of a good connexion in society;—and 
when 'at lengtli iMrs. I’asley, after a profes¬ 
sional ta])-at the door, uslna-cd in the Figaio 
of the day bearing a garland of such wheat- 
ears as were never beheld saving in a Dun¬ 
stable cornfield, or Kattier's magiizin, while 
the lady's maid assiduously lighted the tapers 
on the dressing-table, Frederica threw aside 
her pen and] Madame de Souza with an air 
of self-resignation becoming a martyr; nor 
allowed one smile to irradiate her lovely face 
when she beheld it .surrounded with 'aerial 
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curlsj illuminated by the reflection of her dia¬ 
mond earrings, and enhanced by a flowing robe 
whose satin foldings would have rejoiced the 
courtly pencil of Vandyke.— 

There was just one single shade of care 
lingering upon her brow, as she ascended 
the princely staircase at Caldcr House; which, 
unlike the laboured decorations, of a Mrs. 
Luttrell, assumed nothing more than its or¬ 
dinary character of refined magnificence.—It 
was neither divested with j)enurious hohsewifery 
of its Persian carpeting, nor embowered with 
temporary verdure;—the antique statues grac¬ 
ing its niches were pennanent, and the bronze 
lamps displaying their classic beauties, of 
nightly illumination. Frederica concluded that 
she had been preceded by the groom of the 
chambers; for slic was met in one of the first 
chambers of the suite by Lord Calder himself, 
who led her forward to the saloon in which 
his guests were assembled. For a moment she 
fancied that there was something rather too 
much resembling an air de prince in the tone 
of his reception; but wdien he had placed her 
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in a fauteuil in the most advantageous position 
for hearing the concert now about to commence, 
and stood beside her listening with deferential 
attention to her flattering comments, she began 
to think that if Lord Calder were as grandiose 
in his address as Louis XIV., he was quite as 
courteous, and far more entertainii^;—and to 
determine that one of her first studies should 
be to get rid of tliat mamaise honle which ren¬ 
dered her conversation so unwolthy the pains 
he took to draw it forth. 

It is surprising in how short a time the weari¬ 
ness which had previously oppressed the spirits 
of Lady llawleigh, subsided under the influ¬ 
ence of the tliousand joyous sounds and sights 
by which she was now surrounded; and her 
heart became as much the lighter from its 
previous des])ondency, as the sun shines with 
a clearer radiance after the dispersion of its 
morning mist. After the lapse of two short 
hours she was tempted to acknowledge to her¬ 
self that, in spite of her former prejudices, she 
had never found herself surrounded by society 
so &ultlessly agreeable as that of Calder 
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House. It is true she found none of her ovm 
inunediate friends included in its fastidious 
circle,—from which her mother would have 
been rejected as insipid, her brother as a boor, 
her husband as a nonentity, and her aunt 
Tadcaster as the most insupportable of human 
bores. But all its sitting members were of the 
choicest fashion ;—women just, hovering on 
the verge of indiscretion, witliout having for¬ 
feited their reputation;—and men incapable of 
uttering a word unworthy to be quotSd, either 
for its eminent wit or miraculous absurdity. 
There was not a single ])erson in that match¬ 
less coterie otherwise than superlatively gifted 
to conduce to the general gratification of eye 
or ear. 

As soon as the distinguished notice bestowed 
by Lord Calder upon Frederica had pointed^ 
her out to be deserving the homage of society. 
Lady Rawleigh found herself smothered in 
incense. But it is not with those fragrant 
fumes first circling around us that we dis¬ 
cover the paltry nature of the tribute;—in¬ 
toxicated by its grateful vapour, we become 
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satisfied at once of our own divinity, and of 
the laudable devotion of our votariesand 
time and experience alone render the unnatural 
atmosphere oppressive to our feelings. Lord 
Putney begged leave to present to her Mr. 
Vaux, the most fashionable wit of the day, 
who had long been ambitious of the honour 
of her acquaintance,—and poor Frederica in¬ 
genuously imagined that he had been attracted 
by tl>e reputation of her talents*; while Lady 
Rochester, by her eager request to her brother 
Lord Calder, for an introduction to “ the heau- 
tiful Lady Rawleigh,” convinced her that all 
London was ringing with the fame of her charms. 
Meanwhile the following dialogue was carried on 
at her expense on the opj)Osite side of the room. 

“ My dear Vaux!—who was that pretty crea¬ 
ture whose vacant smiles you were trying to 
Pygmalioni.se into intelligence just now ? ” 

“ Oh I my Galatea is by no means so marble 
as she appears. She is the wife of some booby 
Baronet—some Warwickshire Squire,—^who ap¬ 
pears to have Just sense enough to let her loose 
on society, without his stupid presence* hung 
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like a clog round her neck to keep her from 
ranging. Such people generally imagine that 
human beings are still expected to walk 
upon the earth in couples, like their own 
hounds; or like the varnished wooden effigies 
of Mr. and Mrs. Japhet, in a Dutch Noah’s 
Ark.” 

“ And how did you coax yo«r statue into 
humanity, and oft' its pedestal ? ” 

“ I tell yod ’tis no statue,—but a wood- 
nymph,—a Warwickshire hamadryad !* As soon 
as I began to indulge her rustic predilections, 
and rodomontade to her about sunrise and 
sunset, ‘ rapid Vaga,’ and the Malvern hills, 
she talked as much poetry as would have fur¬ 
nished half-a-dozen very decent sonnets to the 
best Annual going. I expected every moment 
she would invite mo to botanize with her in 
Jenkins’s conservatories, or take a stroll in 
Kensington Gardens; but I gave her to under¬ 
stand 1 was a classiqne rather than a romati- 
tique; and that ray rheumatism preferied a 
vapour-bath to all the fountains of Helicon.” 

“ I thought her lovely face became over- 
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clouded by a contemptuous frown while you 
were uttering your impertinences.” 

“Wrong—quite wrong—^believe me the 
dear little creature is far from malicious!—I 
assure you she swallowed Lady llocliester’s 
civilities as eagerly as if they had been candied 
by the Fidele Berger.” 

“ And what could Lady Rochester find to 
say to a sweet modest creature like that, on 
whom all the glaring audacity of her wit must 
have been sO’ completely thrown away ? She 
has not the least notion how to talk to a 
woman; and when repeating like a parrot or 
a starling the phrases addressed to herselli 
sometimes produces the most singular samples 
of conversation! ” 

“ Her business with Lady Rawleigh was 
neither to talk nor to listen;—did you not 
detect the motive which induced her to sail 
across the room ? ” 

“ Like a yaclit manoeuvring at a regatta?—. 
No indeed!—saw her glass diligently applied 
to her eye.” 

“ Poor soul!—she fancies that a woman’s 
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complexion is as extraneous as a man’s coat; 
and on seeing a pretty person for tlie first 
time, instantly tries to detect whether her 
beauty is liquid or vegetable; bought at Lu- 
bin’s, Delcroix’s, or Bayley and Blow’s. I 
have no doubt she fancies she has found out my 
goddess’s secret, and has qualiiied herself to 
offer an exact copy of Lady. Rawleigh to¬ 
morrow night at Almack’s.” 

“ As like ifs a crimson dahlia to a damask 
rose!—why cannot she paint after tftie of her 
own granddaughters ?—Ah ! I see the dchulante 
has met with unqualified success;—Calder is 
taking her down to her carriage,—a thing I 
never saw him do to any one but the beautiful 
Duchess of Lancaster.” 

“ I shall leave my name with her to-moiTow, 
for I predict that she will make some stir amon^ 
us. So much the better!—we were sadly in 
want of a new planet in this old solar system of 
ours. I suspect that our fixed stars, such as 
Lady Rochester, and Lady Waldington, Lady 
Blanche, and the duchess, will be compelled to 
hide their diminished beads in a total eclipse I ” 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


”l’is oiif* tltinp: to bf Kscalus, 

Another tlhii;' to full !— 

MEASURE FOR MEAST^RE, 

On t.lic following day, just as Frederica, 
after returning too late from Rochard’s to 
change her dress and finish a letter to Sir 
Brooke in'time for the post, had seated herself 
with hurried eagerness at her writing table, in 
the full costume of her seance, Martin sud¬ 
denly threw open the door of the drawing-room, 
and announced —“ Lord Caldcr! ”—^The sapient 
Mr. Thomas had not chosen to conceive it 
possible that my lady’s general fiat of exclusion 
could extend to that privileged mortal, who 
conducted her so familiarly to her carriage on 
the preceding night, 
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Frederica profiting by the leisurely pace at 
which she knew her dignified fiiend to be ascend¬ 
ing the stairs, hastily exclaimed “ How stupid!— 
I have letters to write for the post, aud desired 
I might on no account be interrupted and ac¬ 
cordingly when the attentive butler had closed 
the door upon his mistress and her inopportune 
guest, he issued peremptory oilers in the hall 
that “ no person was to be admitted to my lady, 
not on no acaount w*luitsoever.” Now Thomas, 
who had lived with a sudicieut variety of caj)ri- 
cious fine ladies to perfect his education, saw 
nothing unusual or remarkable in the order j 
but proceeded to enforce it with so much 
exactness, that when Lord Launceston shortly 
afterwards knocked at the door—before which 
Lord Calder’s carriage aud slumbering servants 
were leisurely drawn u[)—he was assured again 
and again, that Lady Rawleigh wtis “ not at, 
home.” 

Casting a suspicious glance at the sombre 
chariot,—which, although ungraced by a single 
emblazonment bespeaking the rank of its owner, 
was marked by the beapty of its horses, and the 
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neatness of its appointments to belong to some 
person of high consideration,—to say nothing 
of tile impudence of the footman, whose cane 
and left leg were dangling over the comer of 
the dark green hammercloth with an air of 
defiance wMch plainly bespoke them to be ap¬ 
purtenances to an establishment of sixty or 
eighty llionaand a-ycar,—Lord Launceston in¬ 
quired to whom that equipage belonged. 

“ Heally can’t say, my lordibiit her lady¬ 
ship is visible to nobody, on no account what¬ 
ever.” 

Lord Launceston rcjdied to this piece of 
impertinence by jumping off his horse, throwing 
the bridle to his informant, and walking de- 
lib^utely into the house and up stairs ; when, 
to his suiprise and consternation, on entering 
the second drawing-room he found his sister, 
at five o’clock in the day, robed in white satin 
with her arms and shoulders in the full ex¬ 
posure of an evening toilet; while Lord Calder 
reposing in an opposite aim-chair, gazed upon 
her loveliness with ill-concealed admiration. 
Unfortunately Lord J.aunceston had’ just a 
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sufllcient club-acquainlaiice with Frodoiica's 
noble guest, to render that * introduction su- 
pei-fluous which might have disguised the em¬ 
barrassment of tlie group; for the cold and 
even haughty t)ows which were exchanged 
between the gentlemen only tended^ heighteiji 
the blushes and vextitiou of Lady llawleigh, 
on being discovered in so sipgidar a pre¬ 
dicament by her brother during the absence 
of her husband, 

" You may see by my dress that I Irave been 
following the fashion of all \ain women, my 
dear Launceston,” said she, attempting to 
laugh away her distress, “ by sitting for my 
picture ; but pray do not mention it to llaw¬ 
leigh or mamma, for I intend that it shoidd.be 
an agr<‘eable surprise.” 

“ I should think it would-probably be a rcri/ 
agreeable surjuise to your husband,” said I,ord 
L., sarcastically. “ I was not aware,” bowing 
to Lord Calder, “ that your lordship was a 
practitioner in the//«c arts ? ” 

“ You do me too much honour, and greatly 
overrate my abilities,” ,said his lordship, de- 



264 


PIN MONEY. 


ciding from the loud voice and ungracious de¬ 
meanour assumed by Lady Rawleigh’s brother, 
that he was even a more uncouth savage than 
he had always appeared in the betting-stand 
at Ascot or Doncaster, or on the driving seat of 
his baic^l^ie. “ I should indeed despair of 
conveying to others my own vivid impression 
of I.ady^,j,fiasvlcigh’s countenance; and am 
therefore disinterested enough to rejoice that 
she has selected the pencil of Rochard to ])er- 
petuate its present aspect.” 

“ Rochard ? ” said Lord Launceston with 
an expressive glance of inquiry towards Iw ' 
sister. “ How long has this mysterious portrait 
been j)ix>jected ? I was at Rocliard's myself 
a d,ay or two ago, and did not hear a word 
of it!” 

“ Oh, mysterious portraits are the order of 
the day,” observed Frederica,—resuming licr 
spirit, when she perceived the unnecessary air 
of harshness and authority assumed by her 
brother,—a harshness whicli lier own perfect 
blimielcssness strongly induced her to resent; 

“ and I am detennine 4 not to tell you- a single 
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word about my picture, that I may ascertain 
whether I am as expert as yourself in keeping 
a secret.” 

“ I never had a secret bad enough or good 
enough to be worth keeping,” said Lord Laun¬ 
ceston, with increasing asj>erity. if;^Mystery 
presupposes guilt;—a crape . over the face is 
enough in itself to proclaim thei^i^derer or 
the assassin.” 

Lord Calder, perceiving fioni tlie tone and 
emphasis of the intrusive Launceston 'that his 
observations were intended to be ])crsonal, 
although—being ignorant of the suspicious 
negative his lordship had encountered at the 
door, he was wliolly at a loss to what motive 
to attribute his intemperance of speech, no 
attem[)tcd to cliange the character of tlie con¬ 
versation, by generalizing this latter comment 
and flying off to the brigands of the south of 
Italy, and the obsolete highwaymen of Bag- 
shot-hcath. But notwithstanding the ad¬ 
mirable humour with which he described his 
own traditional encounter with the celebrated 
Abershaw, while yet an* infant lying on his 
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kdy-motlier’s knees, in the now familiar liaunt 
of Park-lane, — notwithstanding his pictu¬ 
resque sketch of the manner in which the 
notorious band of Alzaretti deposited the 
xnurdoi'cd body of a Romagnese jdiysician under 
the portipo of the poi)e’s palace on Monte- 
Cavallo towards the Strada Pia, during his 
own residence, in Rome,—Lord Launceston was 
delcrniined not to be cnli'rtuiiied.—Ho sat 
listlessly rolling up the he.irtl»-rug with his 
boot, as 'if hi,s thoughts wen; wandering a thou¬ 
sand miles oil'. 

At length Lord ('aider, unused to find him¬ 
self <k trap in any society, rose to take leave. 
As he bent his low obeisance of farewell to 
Frederica, he obser\ e<l half interrogatively, “ I 
shall have the pleasure of seeing you to-night 
at Alinack’s ? When perceiving her brother’s 
angry scrutiny fixed upon her niovemenls and 
reply, she answered with the most gracious bow 
she could contrive to execute,—“ Certainly ! 
and as 1 am to call for my friend Mrs.Erskyne, 
I shall probably be there earlier than usual.” 

“ Is that your ordinary mode of making an 
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assignation, Frederica ? ” inquired her brother, 
when Lord Calder quitted the room. 

“ Pray do not intcrnqit me just now with 
idle inquiries,” said she flying to her writing ; 
“ or I shall be too late for the post; but sit 
down, and make me out a frank for Mart- 
wich.” 

“ You had bettor not give me afiy such com¬ 
mission, or I may perhaps be templed to insert 
a postscrijit in tlic envelope, recommending 
llawleigh to retuni witliout delay, and inter¬ 
cept the interviews between his wife and a set 
of fashionable libertines.” 

“ Do, if you like,—he will lie delighted to 
find me grown so popular; but make haste, for 
1 hear the last bell—” 

Lord Launceston took the letter from her 
hands, and directed it with a gesdire of impa¬ 
tience. 

“ I think I shall go to Almack’s m 3 'self to¬ 
night,” said he. 

“ By all means ! ” cried his sister; " you 
have not been there this season. But how will 
you tear yourself from Waddlestone House ? ” 
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" I was there last night.” 

“ And how will they get on in Charles-street 
without you ? ” 

“ I shall remain with my mother till ten 
o’clock; after which, I shall devote myself to 
watching over the welfare of a sister whom I 
once believed superior to the necessity for any 
vigilance of mine.” 

“ My welfare will bo very ill protected unless 
you hasten down to King-street,••to look after a 
s])are ticket. The patronesses arc seldom there 
after five o'clock; and among ihcm, you will not 
be permitted to assume the ungracious hector¬ 
ing airs which the all'ection of your sister in¬ 
duces h.cr to pardon when e.vhibited towards 
herself.” 

Lord Launceston, who had been looking at 
his watch during the earlier part of this apos¬ 
trophe, was half-way down stairs ere it was 
concluded; and had alighted at Willis’s before 
Frederica diied the flood of tears with which 
her vexation relieved itself after his depar¬ 
ture. She had lived two-and-twenty years in 
the closest intimacy- of sisterly aftectinn with 
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her brother William, and he hijd never breathed 
one syllable of harsh reproof to her before. But 
since his tamiliari/.ation with that fonvard and 
impertinent Mijs Elbany, Lord Launceston’s 
manners and conversation had become strangely 
unprepossessing !—She consoled herself with 
the, hope and expectation "that lier brother 
would find the conclave in Kirtg-street com¬ 
pletely broken ii ]); cyid that he would be pre¬ 
vented, liythc impossibility of procuring a ticket, 
from rendering her evening as unsatisiactory as 
her morning. 

Among the incidents and passions influenc¬ 
ing the variabilities of woman’s humour, few arc 
more potent, yet more indignantly disavowed, 
than the love of finely'. From the moment a 
girl becomes conscious of the dift'erence be¬ 
tween sky-blue and rose-colour, it is astonish¬ 
ing what W'oudcrs can be UTOnght in the temper 
of her mind, and mood of her feelings, by the 
acquisition of a new dress or the sight of some 
particular friend’s Parisian bonnet; and there 
scarcely exists a woman wise or virtuous enough 
to be insensible to the t'hange produced in her 
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appearance by variation of attire. Goldsmith 
knew more of womankind than they know 
of themselves, when he made Dr. Primrose 
declare that a set of new ribbons sufficed to me¬ 
tamorphose his philosophical daughter Sophia 
into a coquette! 

Lady K!j.wlcigh, saddened by her husband’s 
absence and ’vexed by the cmdrdempx of the 
morning, entered her drejising-roora at night to 
prejiare. for Almack’s, with a mien of sober 
wisdom such as might have become Mi-s. Eli¬ 
zabeth Carter and formed an edifying frontis¬ 
piece to her translation of E])ietetu.s. But 
when, on opening the door, d bevy of female 
domestics took llight like a covey of par¬ 
tridges through the opposite entrance, to 
whom Mrs. Pasley had been displaying “my 
lady’s court-dress, and my lady’s sumsious 
plume just mounted by Monsieur Jfardin,”— 
and Frederica, through the door of the open 
commode, caught a glimpse of the splendours 
which were to enhance her public appear¬ 
ance on the morrow,—she crossed the room 
with a lighter step; • and a regret ahise in 
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her Taosom, that Sir Brooke's absence and 
• • 
her mother’s inclispositioii would deprive her 

of the support of their presence, and them¬ 
selves of the gratification of witnessing her 
triumph;—for triumph, it must be,—or her 
second glance at the glistening satin and 
waving feathers had strangely deceived her. 
In defiance of her prev ious iiiterjtions, she even 
complied with l‘asle;y's request that she would 
wear her set Of turciuoiscs at the ball, in order 
that her diamonds might be frec^ from‘a particle 
of dust for the drawing-room. 

To own the truth, the “three-piled hyperbole” 
of the lady’s maid that my lady was in too good 
looks to need the “ fori un haid of horuament,” 
w'as rather less figurative than many of Mrs. Pas- 
ley’s suggestions; Frederica’s cheek was Hushed 
with the flurry of her sjjirits, and her eyes were 
irradiated with the umuttural brilliancy which 
a heightened complexion naturally imparts.. 
Scarcely had she entered the ball-room at Wil¬ 
lis’s, when Mrs. Erskyne spitefully whispered 
in her ear, “ My dear Fred., you must have cer¬ 
tainly rubbed your face‘against one of the red 
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morocco library chairs, or Sir Brooke’s' yeo¬ 
manry uniform, or your rou^e is full three shades 
too doe])! ”—an observation which dee]:)ened 
the flush of Lady llawleigh’s blushing cliceks 
full till ee shades more 5 while Lady Rochester, 
no longer solicitous to decompose so exagge¬ 
rated a comiilexisn, shook her head, and com¬ 
plained alouck that the true French jiiiik had 
never been worn by a single Englishwoman 
since the days of the beautiful Ilady Coventry; 
—that e’ven Lord C'alder’s new Venus did not 
find luuself at all times sufficiently fair to ven¬ 
ture upon rouge of real delicary.” 

Delicate or indelicate, the ‘Pigmented bril¬ 
liancy of Frederica’s comjilexion was received 
with universal apjilausc; and while she ad¬ 
vanced side by side with Mrs. William Er- 
skyne indiscreetly escorted by a single ad¬ 
mirer, she found herself followed by half-a- 
dozen; by Sir Robert Morse buzzing his in¬ 
discriminate flatteries with the drone of a blue¬ 
bottle fly,—Lord Putney occasionally breaking 
forth into some bitter sarcasm, intended to 
brand him with the ‘ reputation of romantic 
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misanthropy, — Colonel Rhyse unconsciously 
tencfering to her acceptance some of those cut- 
and-dried sentences of ready-made admiration 
which he had bestowed upon the successive 
beauties of that ball-room (and Miss Rawdon 
among the number) for the last fifteen years,— 
a young Guardsman, galoppe-mad, tormenting 
her to augment the list of uphappy females 
whom his awkwardness liad assisted to stretch 
upon the sli;fipery boards,—and Lord George 
Madrigal, (be Bayley of the aristocracy, whose 
witticisms are unfortunately borrowed from the 
most approved authorities, and w'hose poetry 
—still more nnfortuuately—is unquestionably 
original, and borrowed only from himself; a 
young gentleman personifying, according to his 
own lisping jnioniiiilliiallwii, 

Tlio octhptrltmtliy aud wutLo of thtt fair lljaltj! 

It was the first time Lady Rawleigh had 
appeared in public without her husband; and 
she was astonished to find that in her 
independent position of matron, she ivas a 
thousand times more in want of the sanction 
of her own sex, than' she had ever been as 
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Frederica Rawdon. A ball-room is the na¬ 
tural clement of extreme youth,—the becom¬ 
ing sphere of an unmarried girl; but a young- 
wife seems to need some excuse for her 
presence tliere unsupported by her husband's 
company. She is rejected from the sofas of 
the elderly chapei;ons,—who regard her as an 
interloper, and suspend in her jn-esence their 
mutual inquiries into the extent of young Lord 
Priory's rent-roll;—the young<ladies sltrink 
from her" with tliC! biicfest possible replies to 
her observations and civilities, in order that 
they may resume liieir ])rivalc tlirtations and 
partner-hunts;—and unless by joining in tlie 
dance she cliooscs to avoid the perils of liei 
isolation, it jiasses into a general opinion that 
s/h’ is ///or III J/ii l, and to hoJiirlcd xvith. 

Very soon after Lady lla.wleigii's entrance 
she found lierself deserted by Mrs. Erskyne, 
who went otl' to waltz, and to repose herself 
after-wards in one of the least ostensible 
cohrers of tire tea-room; and unwilling to 
linger near the ropes rvith the homage of 
so extensive a group devoted to herself^ she 
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accepted tlte arm ol' Sir llobert Morse,—her 
oldeJit and least attractivo acquaintance among 
tlieui,—and retired to an u])per sofa, on whicli 
her intimate friends and eountiy-neiglibours, 
Lady Lawford’ and laidy llnntingfield, Mere 
seated in rigid ehajieronsliip; Math ian in 
hand and glassy eyes fixed upon their several 
daughters, like the immobile ^ effigies of the 
Queen and Princesses arranged in ^haiis- of 
stale at Mrs, Salmon's wax-work ! lint to her 
great enibaiTassiiient they beeaini;, jin her ar- 
rivai, IS mule as die puppets in question; and 
she loiaid herself treated with a degree of 
P'le, reserve, plainly indicating that they 
lee.i.-lcM -,(‘V as twenty years too young for 
lie she had chosen. How could Lady 

Lawn,id continue in her presence the narrative 
with wtim.h she had been recreating Ladylliint- 
jiioticid, concerning the extremely iinhandsoiffc 
conduct pursued by Lord Putney towards her 
niece jVraminta, the prceeding summer at Pyde ; 
when it w’as so probable that his lordship’s 
friend, Sir Brooke Rawleigh's pretty wife might, 
acquaint him with every word of complaint 
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that proceeded from her lips ?—Or how fould 
Lady Huutingficld inquire of Lady Lairford 
whether it was true that the estates of Lord 
Offaley (the father of Colonel Rhyse who was 
dancing with her daughter Lady Margaret 
Ficldhani) were likely to come round, when 
the afi'airs of Lord Launceston were so notori¬ 
ously implicated in the same embarrassment; 
when there sat Lord Launceston's sister in judg¬ 
ment upon their curiosity ?' . 

It was ,in vain that I'rcderiea, with all that 
persuasive gentleness characteristic of her de¬ 
meanour, attempted to engage them in desul¬ 
tory conversation,—in comments on the beauty 
of Lady Osterley and the fascinations of Lady 
Newby;—their monosyllabic replies plainly 
•expressed — “ As Sir Brooke is boroughing 
at Martwich, you certainly did not take tlie 
Vrouble to dress and come to Almack’s for the 
purpose of twaddling with two respectable 
middle-aged females who are here on busi¬ 
ness, with their daughters. Do flirt with that 
foolish boy who is sighing his adoration at your 
aide, and leave us aloncj ’ 



PIN MONEY. 


277 


T'lfe former part of the hint, poor Frederica 
in cdlnmon courtesy was conSpclled to accept; 
for she found tliat it would be as easy to ex¬ 
tract conversation from tlie posts of the or¬ 
chestra as frdm the two chaperons, who 

■f 

seemed as mutually eny;rosscd as the partners 
of a banking-house on their annual settling 
day. But when, without adopting the latter 
clause, she was obliged to accept fuide de 
mictix the tedionsllcss so liberally bestowed 
on her by Sir Robert Morse, she soon began 
to find him encouraged by her graciousness 
to mingle more gallantry in his humdrum dis¬ 
course than suited with her taste, or amended 
the awkwardness of her position; and as the 
room was now crowded by the confusion follow¬ 
ing tlie termination of a quadrille, she seized 
the opportunity to affect an eager search after 
her friend Louisa. 

As she was about to enter the crowd, fol¬ 
lowed by Sir Robert Morse with the offer of 
his arm and an assurance that Mrs. Erskyne 
was by no means in want of her chaperonage, 
she noticed the stately figure of Lord Calder, 
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stationed in prominent dignity near the 4oor, 
—■where he was' enduring, with courteoils pa¬ 
tience, one of the most confused and elaborate 
pieces of scandal which ever slid from the po¬ 
lished li])s of Lady Barbara I)ynlcy;—one of 
those factitious lomauces of fashionable life, 
which arc as deliberately narrated in the ball¬ 
room or the opera-box, as if they were not ca¬ 
pable of originating lialf-a-dozen fatal duels,— 
a criminal trial or two,—a suieirle, a divorce, 
and the .ruin, of more than one family of re¬ 
spectability. From such a penance, it may be 
imagined tliat Lord Calder turned with unqua¬ 
lified delight on jierceiving the approaching 
figure of’ tlie beautiful I'rederica, arrayed in 
more tlian all its usual loveliness; nor can it 
be concealed that when Lady Rawleigh found 
herself, a few minutes afterwards, seated in the 
embrasure, of a window with the utmost spell 
of his lordshi()’s conversational pow’ers exerted 
for lier amusement, slie thought of her escape 
from Sir Robert Morse with triumph, and of 

her absence from her lord and master-^witfa 

indifference 
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TVe vocation of libertinism is usually adopted 
or affected with so much presutuptuous vanity,— 
it is so much the custom for men to believe that 
it requires only an exertion of their own will to 
become danger6us to the feebler sex,—that the 
character of a roue is vulgarly considered to be¬ 
long—like the profession of anus—to any fool 

of fashion anxious to make it hi?i own. But 

* 

libertinism of the higher order,—libertinism 
which •dffects„onIy d'angerous and dillicult con¬ 
quests,—requires nearly as much talent, and 
quite as much tact, as to become secretary of 
state in either of its departments tripartite ; 
and Lord Caldcr was in the habit of exerting 
as much diplomacy and political finesse in the 
course of a single year in order to extend and 
maintain his dominions in the female world, as 
would have sufliced for the adjustment of a 
barrier treaty, or ellected a revolution in tl»o 
international law of half-a-dozen continental 
states. 

It is astonishing by what a singular exertion 
of verbal and moral influence he contrived, in 
half an houi’s convereation, to place Joady 
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Rawleigh completely at ease both witl:^ him 
and with herself. Sir Robert Morse, in attempt¬ 
ing to travel a similar road and render himself 
personally attractive and important, had arrived 
at a very different conclusion. Ilis homage, 
tender as it was, plainly implied to Frederica 
that her accidental position was wholly unpro¬ 
tected,—that she had neither husband, kinsman, 
noi’ privileged adorer })resent to preserve her 
from the ignominyof falling to thi; endurance of 
the old Qliaporons, the abhorrence of the danc- 
ing young ladies, or the wretchedness of utter 
isolation;—and that it w!is her cue to receive his 
attentions with graeiousness and gratitude. The 
consetpicnce of this blind self-snfliciency recoiled 
upon his own head ; she grew ashamed of her¬ 
self, Jind disgusted with him for making her so. 

But Lord Calder commenced hh tactics in a 
r.ir more artificial and efficient manner, by 
teaching her to fancy that she reigned in his 
estimation as the cjueen of the ball-room; that 
he believed the whole assembly engaged by her 
beauty, and devoted to her presence ; and that 
her notice of an individual so obscure and 



PIN MONEY. 


281 


uninjlueiitial as himself, cq^ild proceed only 
from the unlimited benevolence of her disposi¬ 
tion. Ilis next effort was to lead her to an 
opinion that tly; business of all persons not en¬ 
gaged in dancing in a'ball-rooni, is to pair off 
and place themselves out of the way, that they 
may not selfishly cibstruct trhe, aiuusements of 
others; nor was it fill he had?fairly wrought 
the mood of Lady^Rawleigh to a very satis¬ 
factory adoption of these principles, that he 
attempted to produce a pleasing nnpression 
upon her feelings by the high-bred grace of his 
demeanour, and the fund of anecdote which 
enabled liim to vary its attractions. A man of 
ordinary practice in his art, would probably 
have turned to account the evident jealousy 
with which his attentions were watched by 
Lady Blanche Thornton,^and occasionally in¬ 
terrupted by the forward advances of Lady 
Barbara Dynley. But Lord Caldcr was better 
advised. He was W’ell aware of the advantage 
to be derived from rendering the interview un- 
exceptionably calm and satisfactory, and grati¬ 
fying to her feelings; he wished no unpleasing 
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association to connect itself witli his frietijlsliip 
in the mind of Frederica;—he trusted that his 
manoeuvres would soon afibrd a species of habi¬ 
tual repose to their intercourse;—that 

I’iirnii toils Ir.s *(pns tin momlo 

On s<* clioisiroit tons U*s> soirs ; 

that they should shortly belong to each other 
amid tlio tumult of society, by the same nega¬ 
tive attraction vthich united the drunken ca¬ 
valier and his horse, when all his companions 
had mounted their steeds and ridden away. 
“ She is in trutli,” thought the wily Calder, 
“the most uuexce[)tio)iably charming woman 
to be found in the society I frequent; and 
by letting her suppose that / was the first 
to make the discovery, and determine the ver¬ 
dict of the circle in her favour, her gratitude 
will ensure me a distinguished place in her 
preference.” 

“ You are going to the drawing-room to-mor¬ 
row,” said he. “ Shall you not be annoyed by 
making your first appearance there without the 
sanction of your husband’s attendance? It is 
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to b(] lamented that Sir Brook^e Rawleigh should 
have selected so very unlucky a momeut to fol¬ 
low the officious guidance of Mr. Lexle.y.” 

“ I shall, indeed ! ” replied Frederica, “ and 1 
have been very an.\iouf? to postpone niy ])rcsen- 
tation. But a drawing-room is now of .such 
rare occurrence, and Ruwlcigh haj insisted so 
much on my pi'oflting by tlio.* preparations I 
have made for this disagreeable ceremony, that 
1 am obliged’ito persist in my original jdan.” 

“ Oh! if your dress is complete, 1 hava^ not a 
single word to say on the subject. I am aware 
that the eloquence of a becoming costume is all- 
convincing j nay, that many marriages have 
been preserved from a rupture, merely because 
the wedding-clothes were sent home. But who 
presents you ? ’’— 

“ Lady Derenzy, a cousan of Sir Brooke’s,— 
and the infallible high mightiness of his 
family.” 

“Quite right — my dear Lady Rawleigh ! 
you could not have chosen better;—a woman 
who has totally outlived her fashion, influence,' 
and importance, but of the highest respectabi- 



284 


PIX MONEY. 


lity;—exactly calpulato.d to be the Mentoi* of a 
youn<f ivoman entci'ing into life.” 

Lady Tlawleigli regarding Lord Calder as 
almost ))atcrnal in the tone of fiis counsels, lis¬ 
tened witli avidity to the- suggestions of a man 
so ex[)crienccd in the customs and opinions of 
the great world; when, just as she was leaning 
across the window, with her lung throat bent 
gracefully towards him, and her hcjiutiful face 
irradiated by a smile of gratitude for his in¬ 
terest in her favour, she was suddenly struck by 
the lowering countenance of Lord Launceston, 
—fixed in angry scrutiny on her solitary inter¬ 
view with one of the, most dangerous, and dis¬ 
sipated members of fashionable society!— 

Involuntarily Frederica started, and turned 
jiale. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


'J'Im'u courtiers on evorv siilo. 

And stare on hiiiMMth looks, liasnn-wide : 
Wohdenni;' what mi.stor wijj^ht in* was, and irhciicf ; 

Tor he was clad in strange uec<«ustiem' nts, 
l-’ashionei} wiili qneint <levi<’<‘s, never 
111 court h«*for<*,—thougli llicio all fashions bin ; 
^'ethellieni in newfangleness did pa.ss. 

I'liAia Eu’s “ .ijojiiLu iiL'j3nr)(i)'s tm.k." 

“ T11 r. Iicst mctliocl of iivoidiiig’ daiigi'i/’ .said 
a celebrated Iliberniuu orator, “is (o meet it 
jiliunp!’’—and the best mode of mailing a 
quarrel is sometimes by striking the first blow. 
Lady Rawleigh having accordingly resohc.d to 
forcstal the expression of her brother's displea¬ 
sure, beckoned him towards the window with a 
smile of the most confiding innocency.— 

“ My dearest Launceston I what do you mean 
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l)y sliulkiiii; nt this extremity of the room,^ like 
a chidden sjianifl ?—Notwithstanding 'your 
anxiety to he here to-night, I never saw you 
ap])ear so little at ease.” 

“ Nor my d(?ar Lady Tlaw'icigh, so much; 

c 

—let ns make a fairer and more becoming di¬ 
vision of the family assurance,” whisjicred Lord 
Lanneestne, with a severe glance at her com- 
])anion. Then, ajipearing to rejicnt his own 
sei'erity, he added “ I ani here ,with another 
man’s tieket. The lists of the two patronesses 
to whom I apjdied were full,—not a single 
ticket to be had,—but 1 had no difficulty in 
jiersuading young Brancepeth that he xvas ex- 
tremelv indisposed, and might safely resign his 
into my hands. Poor kVillis is getting strangely 
myojitic !—for with the assistance of a bad cougli 
and a cambric handkerchief, I contrived that he 
should mistake me for a man with a face frec¬ 
kled like a Lincolnshire frog, with red hair,and 
a snub nose; but I am far more apprehensive 

of eneoulitering my kind friend Lady-,who 

made some inquiries for me among her sister 
patronesses, and will naturally be anxious to 
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ascertain how I became more successful* than 
herscl}'. In some tilings woinei* are not so easily 
deceived.”— 

“ After your recent (loinpliuients to my con¬ 
fidence,” said Frederica, rising goodhumourodly 
from her seat, to the surprise, of her brother and 
the vexation of Lord Caldei-, “ you cannot pre¬ 
sume to undervalue my counfcnanr<». ^ Give me 
your arm, and I MU not only venture ,to con¬ 
front the awful conclave, but to bear you blame- 
less through their inquisitions.” 

Leaning upon her brother, and restored to a 
proper sense of her own dignity by the sujiport 
of a pi'i'son privileged to be her companion in 
the eyes of the world, Lady llawleigh now ven¬ 
tured auii<l the most fastidious of the brilliant 
groups from which she had hastilv retreated on 
the desertion of Mrs. Erskyne; and (wen Lord 
Launceston forgot his previous irritation, in thj 
gratified pride w ith w hich he observed the uni¬ 
versal admiration commanded by the graceful 
elegance of liis sister. Frederica was sure to 
please,—sure to receive a favourable award 
from the severe jurors of society; for she formed 
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no pretensions whlcli could jar with the interests 
of any other person, nor affected the slightest 
claim upon the homage of the fashionable world. 
Her female friends advanced to greet her with¬ 
out the fear of rivalship; and the male idlers of 
the ball-room were satisfied that she sought no 
partner,—^no boa-carrier,—no carriage-caller,— 
from among their tvell-drilled ranks. 

As they qiiitted a little'knot of friends 
distinguished equally by t rank, fashion, opu¬ 
lence, and those talents of society which are ne¬ 
cessary to uphold the distinction even of these 
threefold advantages. Lady Rawleigh inquired 
in a whisper of her brother how he .should feel 
in apjK'aring at Almack’s with the future Lady 
Launceston ? 

“ My Leonora is too reasonable to be ambi¬ 
tious of mingling in this gaudy throng,” said 
Jie, api)arently more.amused than vexed by the 
query. 

“ Oh! pardon me! ‘ Eveiy woman is at heart 
a rake}’ and next to her coronation precedence, 
1 have very little doubt that Mrs. Waddlestone, 
of Waddlestone House, values your privilege of 
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peerage, as her daughter’s probable passport to 
Almack’s. But after all 

Quo vicndroit elle fniro dans cetto galore 1 

“ ‘ To sit in a bay-wi*idow and see gallants, 
like Ben Jonson’s heroine ;—to defy the night- 
air and the breath of scandal, Kke Losd Calder’s.” 

t 

“ My dear Laiyiceston, you sefein to have ac¬ 
quired Mamma’s apprehensions of catching 
cold ! But sin'fce you arc so careful of my health 
and reputation, why could you not, being aware 
of llawleigh’s absence, deign to accompany me 
hither, instead of loitering in Charles-street 
fettered amid the dou.r accords —” 

“ Of Miss Elbany’s haqj!—^Allow me to an¬ 
ticipate your retort.—Simply because you never 
invited me to come, and because the beautiful 
Lucy never desired me to go. I am as docil^ 
as a spaniel.” 

“ Remember then that I desire you will ac¬ 
company me to-morrow to the drawing-room.” 

“ I have no cour‘ ’-ess ready; and I detest 
drawing-rooms in ge al, and tharof to-morrow 
in particular.” 


VOL. 1. 


o 
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“ You have yoyr yeomanry uniform, and my 

«» 

commands to wear it. Nay!—do not refuse 
me,—I have been earnestly in hopes of Raw- 
leigh’s return;—and it would be highly dis¬ 
agreeable to me to find myself dependent on 
Lady Derenzy.” 

“ And still mort so to me to find you exposed 
to the protection of Lord Caldf,r. Well!—since 
you require my attendance^ Fred., I am bound 
to devote myself to your servicd; but I own I 
have very little taste for the toil and tinsel of 
these exhibitions.” 

Taking him at his word. Lady Rawleigh now 
hastened to retire fioni the ball-room; and 
on the ■ following mornuig profited by his de¬ 
clarations, and despatched the carriage to 
bring him to Bruton-street, while she was en¬ 
suring tlie severe strictures of Mrs. Pasley’s 
hooks and eyes, and the still severer ones of 
Lady Olivia Tadcastcr’s eyes and criticisms. 
Her ladyship was fiercely indignant that any 
coefieur but Marshall should presume to plume, 
himself on distributing the plumage of a 
court head; and little ‘less so, that any niece of 
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hersj should venture to present herself, or be 
presented at St. James’s, without the prepara¬ 
tion of a course of curtscyins; from Olivier. 
“ She remembered that she had been under the 
tutorage of the celebrated Rose—(minuet Rose) 
—six weeks previous to her own debut; she re¬ 
collected that no young lady of Itej time ever 
dreamed of ap]<baring even at the old Duchess 

of Cumberland’s without a similar kind of train- 

* 

ing;—she hoped and trusted that Lady Raw- 
leigh would not disgrace the lappets she wore 
by any dereliction from the habits of an ancient 
and illustrious family.” 

“ My dearest aunt,” said Frederica, with a 
smile such as that ancient and honourable 
family had rarely di.splayed among all its gene¬ 
rations of dimples, while Paslcy clasped on the 
diamond necklace which C(impleted her splendid 
costume, “ believe me, Marshall and minuets 
are as obsolete as Marechal powder. You 
might quite as reasonably require me to appear 
in a hoop, or Launceston in red-heeled pumps.” 

“ Well, my dear,—^you will hear your mother’s 
opinion on the subject. As her rheumatism 
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would not permit her to assist at your toilet, 
whore I undertook to replace hersuperinteiidence, 
I have promised to take you to Charles-street 
she is naturally very anxious that Miss Elbany 
should see you.”—• 

To exhibit herself for the amusement of Lady 
Launcestonb presilmptuous companion, was a 
provoking triafto Frederica’s patience. But she 
felt the impossibility of , refusing a request 
urged in her mother’s name; ah act of con¬ 
ciliation for which she was rewarded on her 
arrival, by Miss Elbany’s supercilious observa¬ 
tion that “ the Fmglish custom of wearing 
plumes with a French train, produced a species 
of mermaid anomaly; and that diamonds had a 
miserable efl'ect by day-light,—nothing could 
be less becoming.” 

, Slight as was the value attached by Frederica 
to the judgment of such a person, all the self¬ 
content with which she had contemplated her 
own figure in th«> large swing-glass of her 
dressing-room, vanished at^once on hearing a 
sentence of condemnation so coolly pronounced 
on her appearance; when lo! the flush of in- 
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dign^ion which rose to her cheek only tended 
to enhance the brilliancy of her beauty. A 
moment before, she had been repining that Sir 
Brooke was nok present to give his opinion on 
her costume; but she itbvv rejoiced at the tardi¬ 
ness of the Martwich corporation, and relaxed 
in her enmity towards Mr. LCxley. • It is aston¬ 
ishing the effeci that can be produced upon 
the female mind bjj a single disparaging com¬ 
ment;—the cfiarming Duchess of Devonshire 
was not more elated by the comjiliraent of the 
dustman ivho demanded a spark from her grace’s 
brilliant eyes to light his pipe, than poor Lady 
Rawleigh was depressed by the sneer of the 
despised Miss Elbany!—But alas! the future 
mortifications of the day were destined to as¬ 
sume a still more vexatious character. 

Lady Derenzy, the grange dame of her husi* 
band’s family, who had undertaken the office of 
ushering its new niece into the great world, was 
one of those cold, hard, worldly women, who 
regard the gentle tendernesses of Nature as 
the portion of peasants and paupers; yet dis¬ 
dain the influence of fashion as being equally 
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the dowry of parvenus and provincial aspirants. 
—Her ladyship’s notions had stopped short in 
their progress with the close of the eighteenth 
century. She still believed E^win to be the 
only comic actor on tile stage;—had not yet 
done wondering at Delpini’s dexterity;—ac¬ 
knowledged«her preference for Rauzzini,—her 
adherence to Avne;—maintain«d that no public 
amusement would ever riv,al the attractions of 
Ranelagh, no private one the readings of Texier. 
She was aware indeed that a lew trivial changes 
had been introduced into the marcli of modern 
existence,—that such toys as steam-vessels and 
Congreve rockets had been forced upon public 
adoption; but she still cherished a visionary 
notion that the good old times would one day 
return;—that people would once more sail to 
palais, in order to yisit Paris, and be powder- 
puffed by a friseur of the Faubourg St. Ger¬ 
main; and that her grand nephews from White’s 
and the Travelleli^';,would live to kneel and 
crave her blessing in suits of pea-green lustring 
or rose-coloured plush. 

Even as the state-policy of the Chinese has 
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rendsred contraband all human articles’of mer¬ 
chandise, and persists in declining the visits of 
tour-maHng dandies and quarto-making lite¬ 
rati, with a view to the perpetual retainment of 
such pleasing delusions as tlie squareness of 
the earth, and the uneulightenment of tlic in¬ 
habitants of its surface, saving only^ those of the 
canal-bospriukled provinccsof llse Celestial Em¬ 
pire—Lady Dcrenzy discriminatingly foVbore to 
admit beneath her roof the paltry innovators of 
the new centu}y. She was as iimocCnt of the 
existence of Mechanics’ Institutes, or manufac¬ 
tures of useful knowledge, as the stiffest Tory 
which ever closed its blinking eyes against the 
new light, or contemned the rail-road of modern 
intellectualization j and having settled herself 
during the I'cign of Strawberry Horace, in a 
repertorium of old China, enamels, and lap- 
dogs, at Twickenham, she rarely visited the re¬ 
mote metropolis, excepting on important pub¬ 
lic occasions, such as tb*(|accession of a new 
sovereign ; or important private ones, such as 
the marriage or death of one of the direct mem¬ 
bers of the Derenzy fomily. She had been 
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highly gratified the union of her feveurite 
nephew with a niece of Lady Olivia Tad- 
caster,—whom she had regarded for the last 
forty years as a very estimable young woman ; 
and whereas she was iiuthe habit of what she 
was pleased to term, “ paying her duty to their 
majesties” every te.n or fifteen years—terrifying 
the modern geveration by the apparent resusci¬ 
tation of a mummy,—she rather courted the 
task of sponsorship to tlic new lady of Raw- 
leighford.' . 

It had been previously arranged that Lady 
Rawleigh’s carriage should follow that of her 
antediluvian kinswoman; and when on the re¬ 
union of the two ladies in the entrance hall at 
St. James’s, amid the gold lace of the exons, 
and the overture to the Freischiitz fiddle-faddled 
in the quadrangle by the band of the guards, 

X * 

Lady Derenzy perceived that Frederica had se- 
.pured the protection of her brother as their 
^ escort, her ladyship launched a grim smile 
d approbation on the person of the handsome 
Launceston ; whose yeomanry-cavalry trappings 
she mistook for those of the 7th "Hussars, 
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and,whose figure she involuntarily compared 
witR those of St. Leger and Boothby, the irre- 
sistibles of her own day of beauty. 

It was very amusing to observe the air of 
maternal protection assumed by this ancient 
lady towards many of her acquaintance among 
the grisly dowagers ; who—being by ten years 
her own juniors—she regarded as young crea¬ 
tures, requiring her chaperonage as nnuch as 
when it firsU ushered them into the coteries of 
the Marchioness of Rockingham, or*of the old 
Princess Amelia. In many a withered fold 
and wrinkle Lady Dercnzy still beheld its ori¬ 
ginal dimple, and saw nothing but the glossi¬ 
ness of their long lost tresses in the frizzed 
toupees of many a faded browthe immobility 
of rheumatic joints iAe mistook for an air of lan¬ 
guor—and the trembling of palsied iieads for 
the mincing of a coquetti^ demeanour. When¬ 
ever Frederica could disengage her own atten¬ 
tion from the assiduities of which she was the 
object on every side, and from the affectionate 
greetings of various branches of her own nnbie 
and extensive family, .she could not but over- 
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hear snatches of the singular colloquies which 
arose between her venerable companion *and 
certain of her superannuated contemporaries, 
whose horrifically spectral appearance would 
have entered into admirable pa'rtnership with 
that of the phantom king of Denmark on the 

bastions of Elsineur. And as she listened to 

« 

their courtly croakings, she thought of the 
three awful “ cummers” assembled on the grave 
stones of Ravenswood chu'rch, iij the tale of 
the Bride ,of Lammcrmuir; of which the con¬ 
clave of these ghastly antiques in velvet, with 
diamonds glimmering like sepulchral lamps 
beside their effigies, might have aflbrded a 
parody. . 

“ Saw you over a more crowded drawing¬ 
room V’ whispered Countess Ronthorst to the 
old dowager Duchess of Trimblestown. 

*' Crowded—umph'l” mumbled lier grace, 
with a scowl that gleamed beneath her shaggy 
brows like the glittering eyes of a wild beast in 
tlie depths of some horrid cave overhung with 
brambles, “ Crowded like the hustings at 
Covent Garden, and almost as noisy.—People 
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admitted who would be rejected from tfie long 
parlour at the Easter diimer.* It was not so in 
tlie Queen’s time; it alt arises from the want of 
female presidency.—Faugh ! ” 

“ How haggard Lady Rochester is beginning 
to look!” whispered Lady Lavinia Lisle, to 
Countess llontborst. “ Between ourselves, 
they say she lias had repeated pJr^lytic warn- 
in<rs, ii'om the* effects of the'white lead with 
which she has bee.'i stuccoing her face for the 
lust twenty years.” 

“ Say rather (rom the efl’ects of the Elixir de 
Gurus with which she has been poisoning her 
system for the last ten. Women who begin at 
twenty to take Eau de Cologne dropped on 
sugar w'henevcr they feel out of spirits, are 
seldom out of spirits at fifty-five. Lady 
Rochester’s nccessaire lias more Rosolio and 
Alkermtis in its crystal* flasks, than Eau^de 
Ninon, or Bouquet des dames'!” observed 
Lady Derenzy, joining the scandalous par¬ 
liament. 

“ O fie! ’’—said Lady Lavinia, affecting girl¬ 
ish incredulity, yet refraining from any vivacious 
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demonstrations, lest she should unsettle the 
factitious tresses Wnich adorned her parchment 
forehead .—“ One should not even know of such 
things! ” 

“Pooh, child!” said Lady Derenzy, who 
regarded this semi-centurian as a giddy young 
creature, “ I tell you I have seen that woman so 
stupified with laudanum, after an execution—” 
“ Oh ! horrible I ” 

“ —in her house,—or the dtisertiop of a lover, 
that you might have shut her hand in the door 
without her perceiving it.” 

“ The errors of Lady Rochester arc at least 
respectablegrumbled the old duchess, looking 
over her .fierce aquiline nose on certain plebeian 
intruders of the lappeted mob around her; 
“ no one has more strictly preserved the 
dignity of her rank in life.—The first admirer 
foK. whom she forfeited her reputation, was 
royal; and ais to all the rest”-— 

“ A very comprehensive word, my dear 
duchess 1” sai4 Countess Ronthorst spitefully. = 
“ I do not believe she has ever etrayed out 
of the peepig^.” , - 
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"^Oh! fie! ” cried Lady Lavinia again, giving 
a [rtayful^tap with her spangled fun to the 
withered sticks shrunken within the spreading 
velvet sleeve of the Duchess of Trimblestowu. 

“ What creatures one sees here, now-a-days! ” 
said Lady Derenzy with a sneer, the acrid in¬ 
fluence of which might have tarnished the gold 
laee upon old Lord Twadell’s regimentals, 
who stood besifio her, which wore cut after the 
fashion of tl^se of the great Marquis of Granby 
on a sign-post. “ Yonder gaunt looking 
woman, bristled like the crest of William de la 
Mark and covered with jewels, is the daughter 
of Lord Waldinghurst’s steward.” 

“ But with your ladyship’s permission, if I 
may venture an opinion on a point where your 
ladyship is in all probability so very much 
better informed,” said Lord Twadell,--cni- 
izing with his woll-poVdered head till nhe 
white particles flew in all directions, and the 
duchess’s velvet appeared to have taken 
multure in kind from his floury abundance,— 
" that lady is now the much respected wife of 
one of our most eminent law-lords.” 
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" Law-lords!—Birmingham nobility! ” cried 
Countess Bontliorst, the naturalized widoV of 
a former Austrian Ambassador, whose quarter- 
ings would have agonized Sir Isaac Heard, and 
required all the skill of the Ratlsbon College 
or Toison d’or to emblazon. “ I do not see 
why the Courts of Chancery and Conunon 
Pleas should serve as antechambers to the 
Court of St. James’s! ” 

“ I saw my chaplain and‘my pli^sician bow¬ 
ing to each' other on the stairs,” said Lady De- 
renzy, “ like too rooks noddling their heads in 
a ploughed field.” 

“ The learned professions, ladies, —the 
learned professions,” cried Lord Twadell, inflat¬ 
ing each word till it swelled out of his crater- 
like mouth, like one of Giroux’s balloons, “ the 
learned professions form a distinct class of the 
codimunity, commanding the respect of en- 
bghtened persons of—all—of—of—of—all—‘ 
classes of the community.” 

“ Class is a woi^d obliterated from all 
cabulai'ics but those of school-ushers, — 
Scotch gardeners,-<-and .political economists. 
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One^ hears of ' tlie labouring classes,' in an 
emigration pamphlet at Edinbuijgh, and of 
‘ la classe induttrieUe,' in the oration of a 
liberal in Paris;—but in London, the only dis¬ 
tinction I evOl' perceive in its rabble-rout is 
that which exists between those who buy and 
those who sell.—Such are the ‘ classes of the 
community,’ in la nation boutiquieJ-e^” 

“ There ougllt to be a Pict’s-wall built up to 
defend us against tne incursions of such hordes 
of barbarians,” said the duchess, \vith a dry, 
short, hectic-cough, indicating that the ar¬ 
morial honours of the escutcheon on which she 
prided herself would very shortly adorn a 
hatchment over the lofty portals of Trimbles- 
town House, and that her bony and unhumanized 
frame was destined without delay to ‘ darkness 
and the womi! ’—“ I would sooner see every 
descendant of my*houi^ stretched in their 
grave, than disgraced by a commercial al¬ 
liance, It is the pride of my life that not one 
of my four daughters was allowed to marry 
lower than an earldom.” 

Poor Lady Lavinia uttered a soft sentimental 
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sigh (as bitter as a gust of the eapt wind) in 
honour of four contemporary martyrs, whom 
she had seen xiragooned to the altar % her 
grace’s maternal severity. But all four were 
now released from their connubial thraldrom;— 
two by death,—and two by Doctors’ Com¬ 
mons ! 

“ One can scarcely wonder that young men 
of susceptible temperament, let their rank in 
life be what it may,” said ' Lord ,Twadell ele- 
giacally, “ should forget the claims of 
ancestry in favour of a creature so divine as 
yonder young lady in the white robe; yet I am 
credibly informed that her father is—^pardon 
me, ladies, so nauseous an allusion —a soap¬ 
boiler!” 

“ A soapboiler?” cried the duchess, feeling 
for her salts. 

Of the celebrated'firm of Waddlestone and 
Co.,” said Lord Twadell, closing his snuff-box 
with a jerk of disdain. 

“Waddlestone!” faintly ejaculated her 
grace. 

“ Waddlestone I ” cried Countess RonthorsL 
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“.Waddlestone!” exclaimed Lady Deronzy, 
as if the word blistered her ifps. 

“ Waddlestone ! ” said Lord Twaddl aC. 
firmatively. 

"Wad-dle-stone! ’’^minced Lady Lavinia. 

“ Waddlestone! ” cried Lady Huntingfield, 
puffing up to the scene. 

“ Waddlestone! ” uttered a cKerus of ab¬ 
horrent voices. 

And not even the magic surname of “ T a- 
rare” echoed from prince to peer, from peer 
to chamberlain in Count Hamilton’s charm¬ 
ing tale of “ Fleur d’epine,” was graced with 
more extensive reiteration than that which 
sounded a knell of consternation in the ears of 
poor Lady Rawleigh,—a breathless auditor of 
this edifying colloquy. 

Disouise thyself as thou wilt, still Irony! 
still thou art a bitter draught!—and thewgh 
thousands in all ages—^patricians and plebeians, 
—rhetoricians and politicians,—of the bean 
monde and the low monde,—^have been made 
to drink of thee, thou art no less nauseous oa 
that account. It is, thou, Toadyisn 1—ithrice 
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sweet and gracious goddess! whose tasfe is 
grateful and ever will be so, till nature heVself 
shall change;—^no vegetable dye can ebonize 
tliy silver effulgence, — no chymic power 
transmute thy mosaic gold to' brass. Witli 
thee to smile upon him as he cats his venison, 
the gouty peer is happier than the robust pea¬ 
sant whose< brown bread repugnates thy ap¬ 
proach.—But again I say, disguise thyself as 
thou wilt, still IitoNv,—whether in Blackwood’s 
Magazine, or the Court of St. James’s,—still 
thou art a bitter draught! 

Upon the original mention of a name so dis¬ 
agreeably associated as that of Waddlestone, 
Lady Rawleigh had involuntarily retreated be¬ 
hind the skirts of the most expansive dowager 
of the group; while Lord Launceston, who was 
engaged in conversation with the young Duke 
of .Draxfield, implied by a-glance towards the 
green and gold rotundity of Mrs. Waddlestone’s 
person (who was struggling towards the great 
staircase, looking like tlie animated image of a 
colossal Cantclupe melon), and by a significant 
smile at the retreating movements of his sisteii 
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that he was aware of the vicinity of his future 
kindted without being mucli more solicitous 
than herself to attract their notice. They were 
soon, however, put out of their pain,—Mrs. W., 
dazzled by the splendid spectacle which pre¬ 
sented itself for the first time to her eyes, was 
too much occupied with the management of her 
own train, and the maintenance of hepdaughter’s 
courage, to recognize her passive cavalier;—she 
passed and made no sign! 

“ Thank Heaven ! ” secretly cxclidmcd Fre¬ 
derica, covering the confusion of her terror by 
kissing her hand to Lady Barbara Dynley, who 
was already struggling with the brilliant crowd 
on the staircase,—occasionally turning round 
to remonstrate with a young officer of the 
guards, whose buihon tassels had no mercy 
upon her blonde flounce,—while the dress-sword 
of a venerable general fif brigade, two steps 
above, ever and anon poked the point of its 
scabbard menacingly into her eye,—“Thank 
Heaven, 1 have escaped that dreadful woman! 
I am persuaded Lady Derenzy would have, 
undergone a fit of apoplexy on the spot, on 
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detecting my brother’s intimacy with the fsjmily 
of a soapboiler. *1 have at least the corifeola- 
tion of knowing that she will never again pass 
the lodges at Rawdeighford after the solemni¬ 
zation of Launceston’s marriage ! ” 

After a tedious ascent of the crowded stairs, 
and a lingering progress through the ante¬ 
chambers, .ill the course of which Lady De- 
renzy’s chin grew more and more elevated, till 
it appeared a cojiy of Ma'lvolio’si supercilious 
and self-conceited countenance, they reached 
the threshold of the royal presence ; when her 
ladyship, turning to Frederica with a “ Now my 
dear, your train,” in anticipation of the inter¬ 
ference of tlie page in waiting, started with a 
glare of almost delirious horror on perceiving 
that Mrs. Waddlestone of Waddlestone House, 
was addressing herself familiarly to the brother 
of 6hc lady whose presentation she had rashly 
undertaken. She had some difficulty in be¬ 
lieving the evidence of her own eyes, which 
were seldom so inconveniently emancipated 
from their almost co-existent spectacles; but a 
slight delay at the door pf the presence chaja- 
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ber served to convey the following afflicting 
sentencestohcr paralyzed cars! Andlo! the dia¬ 
mond pendulums thereunto appended trembled 
while she listened !— 

“ La! my dear Launceston !—Was ever any 
thing so lucky as this reiiroiitre! Such disas¬ 
ters !—I have been in a peck of troubles;—but 
thank goodness,^ all’s right again. 'You know 
we was to have been presented by tin? Lady 
Mayoress; but somehow or other we have 
missed her in this tremendous crorVd, and I - 
was afraid we should haic to ])ut u|> with a 
lady in waiting, which never looks well in the 
papers. ‘ Mrs. Waddlestone and daughter, by 
the lady in waiting,’ would have been all no 
how, as one may say for people of our fortune; 
and even the king w’ould have thought it odd.” 

An in-epressible titter which burst from the 
accidental auditors of this illtimed lyid illplaced 
explanation, sounded in the cars of Lady Dc- 
renzy like the hissing of all the serpents of all 
the furies! 

“ When Lord Launceston has terminated his ■ 
conversation with—that person,”—she began, 
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haughtily addressmg herself to Frederica> who 
with cheeks crimsoned by vexation had gladly 
taken refuge from her shame in a hurried dia- 
logtic with Lord Caldcr. and would neither 
hear Mrs. WaddIcstone.’s recapitulation of her 
miseries, nor notice T.ady Do’-cnzy’s indigna¬ 
tion; while her associate preserved a most ju¬ 
dicial and‘judi.”ioua gravity of aspect, in spite 

of the sarcastic mirth which twinkled !u the 
« 

depths of his large grey eyes. 

“ When I spied you out, my dear Launces¬ 
ton,” continued Mrs. Waddlestone, wholly un¬ 
conscious of the consternation she was exciting 
in the few and the risibility in the many, “says 
I to Leo., ‘Well, my love, after all, things will 
turn out for the best ,—aprh la phtie, le beau 
temps. Here is our friend Launceston, who 
will easily find us out some one to present us 
adiong all ,his fine friends, or fine friends are 
not good for much; ’ and says she ”— 

“ Will your ladyship proceed ? ” inquired 
Lady Derenzy of Frederica, in an attitude of 
refrigeration such as might have been borrowed 
from Michael Angelo’s 'statue of snow. But, 
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alas even had Lady Rawleigh’s attention been 
alienhide from the discourse of Lord Calder, on 
wliieh she affected to fix lier eager interest, tlic 
apj^d must ha\ e proved unavailing;—the fatal 
dooi- was still guarded by the flaming sword of 
regal inaccessibility;—the ])rcseuce chamber 
was not yet attainable by a^new sui)])ly of as- 
piranls.—The whole group reioaincvl as inca- 
pablo of locomotion as if it had been’ enclosed 
in the Black < lolc of Calcutta. 

But altliough Frederica turncti * a detcr- 
minately deaf ear to the atrocities of Mrs. Wad- 
dlestonc, and the imperial indignation of Lady 
Derenzy, she could not affect an act of ungra- 
eiousiicss towards her brother;—notwithstand¬ 
ing Ids condemnable predilection for Miss El- 
bany, and his injurious animosity towards her 
frieml Lord ^^alder, her gentle heart could not 
cherish an mikind fueling towards him. No 
sooner did she hear the words “ My dear 
Frederica!” whispered behind her, tlian she in¬ 
terrupted her conversation with her aristocratic 
admirer by a bow of apology, in order to listen 
to a request framed by.Lord Launceston in the 
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most pathetic terms which had ever yet^been 
heard to grace his familiar oratory. - 

“ My dear Fred.!—I am persuaded you are 
too good-natured to refuse an entreaty of mine, 
or to decline an act of kindness in favour of any 
of my friends. Mrs. Waddlcstone has been so 
unfortunate as to be separated from her friend, 
the Lady “Mayoresswill you oblige me by 
undertaking to present her and Leonora ?— Do, 
my dear sister,” he added in a lover voice, “ it 
is highly important to me to keep on a good 
footing with this w'oman.” 

“Lady Rawleigh!” again ejaculated Lady 
Derenzy, with a hollow voice which sounded 
almost like the “ Swear! ” of the Danish king 
with whom she has been already compared. 

“ I rather think your ladyship’s turn is come,” 
interrupted Lord Calder urging her towards the 
dt>or, with a gesture e.\pressive of his anxiety to 
spare .her the humiliating contact with which 
she was menaced. 

Poor Frederica advancing a few steps, now 
whispered a word or two in the ear of Sir 
Brooke’s dictatorial kinsjvoman, which appeared 
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endow ed with some rabid cont;igion. Her coim- 
teiiance became distorted by grimaces of sup¬ 
pressed fury;—and tJie words “ insult,—degra¬ 
dation,—liorror,^—and eternal resentment,” rat¬ 
tled like a volley of small shot from lu'r quiver¬ 
ing lips. But Lady Rawleigh, on turning a 
second time towards her brother,, caught a 
glimpse in the rear of the OantMupe of a pair 
of lips quivering with, very different ('motions, 
and graced witn the loveliest evpri'ssiou of dis¬ 
tress she had ever beheld. The gentle, timid 
Leonora, was in truth gifted with far too (hdi- 
cate a sensibility not to perceive the exact state 
of feeling excited around her by the vulgar 
familiarity of her mother. Her refinement of 
tact revealed to her that they were at once the 
objects of contempt and avoidance ; yet anxious 
as she had been to suppress the ambition of Iier 
injudicious parent for their appearanfo at the 
drawing-room, she saw that retreat was Inow 
impossible,—tliat they muni pursue the unwel¬ 
come ceremony to an end: and she could 
scarcely restrain her tears on perceiving the 
embarrassment of Lord Launceston,—the re- 
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luctancc of his s^ister,—the furious excitpment 
of Larly Derenzy,—the dignified disdain of Lord 
Caldcr,—and the astonishment of every indivi¬ 
dual within sight and hearing of the scene. It 
may easily be imagined, however, that the 
avoidance of her lover was of these united 
trials far the most afflicting. 

But no sooirer did Lady Ranleigh detect the 
cxprcssii e emotion of the graceful and interest- 
ing Leonora, than her recollection glanced to 
their interview in the gardens of Waddlcstone 
House, when she had bestowed the encouraging 
notice of its heirt^ss on the snjiposed dejiendant 
of ])Oor Mrs. Martha Deieiizy; and with¬ 
out further hesitation,—defying at once the asto¬ 
nishment of Lord Calder, and the insane horror 
of Lady Derenzy,—she aeee])ted her brother’s 
proposal of an introduction to the Waddle- 
stones, agd the introduction (^’the Waddlestones; 
and "executing a profound curtsey to the globose 
mass of green and gold tissue and a more 
encouraging one to the trembling daughter,— 
followed her shuddering aunt into the blue 
chamber!—^ 
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CHAPTER XV 


'Clip ot.p coiic-b n\.s propn,— tlio otlu'r wsis ])Iu(> ; anJ not tlio 
iiii'i l>hn' (iiari<*t,-> in tin* ('ircu-> ol‘ Koim* (.’onstaiiti- 
v\ nn;iT liiriiioil ainoli;;- tin- i‘i Illiaii tin- tloublo 

•.\j)pari(ion ncciiriioTUHl in tlio mind ol' tlu‘ l.onl K<'0)>(*r. 

MU AVAl-'lJ.U -SCOIT. 

It was not till Tauly Itawlcigb reached 
her own dressing-room,—resigned her tempo¬ 
rary sjileiidoiir.s to their bandboxes—and her 
weary frame to the friendly arm-chair gifted 
li^e that of St. Switliin with a thousand vision- 
arv spells of agony,—fiiat she coid(J recall io 
mind the thousand and one aggravations flf the 
disaster which had steeped her cheeks in blushes, 
and her soul in bitterness. She was now be¬ 
yond the reach of those cordial thanks with 
which Lord Launceston liad attempted to repay 
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the sacrifice exacted by his sordid speculations; 
beyond reach of tlie grateful gentle smile" with 
which Leonora had raised her soft eyes towards 
her own. In her mental revision of the scene 
she saw nothing but tl^e w ondering and aflect- 
edly candid air of Lady Lotus, and the sparkling 
of Mrs. William Erskyne’s venomous eyes,—both 
of whom (vcrc assembled in the presence cham¬ 
ber by the malice of her untoward destiny! 
Lord Calder’.s look of grave tommiseration, 
and Lord'Putney's distant bow of contemptuous 
disavowal, were us nothing compared with the 
insulting mirth of her own particular rival and 
her own particular friend !—How the lip of the 
lord -in waiting could have preseiwed its gravity 
—how the countenance of G eorge IV. its gracious 
benignity—in listening to the name she had been 
so reluctantly compelled to stammer forth for 
their acccjitance, was more than she could con- 
jectuic; and willingly would she have beheld 
the Cantelupe melon—the subject of this horrible 
dilemma—cut into as many quarterings as ever 
graced the escutcheon of Countess Ronthorst. 

And then 'the newspapers of the morrow! 
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How* would Lady Rochest<y sneer, and the 
Duchess of Trimblestown scoff, on beholding 
among the presentations— 


Lady Rawleig^h, on her nmyiage, by Lady Derenzy. 

jMrs. and Mis.s Waddi-lstonf, on their return from the con¬ 
tinent, by—Lady Jlawh igli I 


Or perhaps—for who could say to. what ex¬ 
tent of niaguiloqu?nce the saponaceous gold 

of Mrs. W-e might prevail o\ier the pen 

of the editor,—some awful paragraph headed in 
the Times by “ Adccilisemeiit ,"—in the Mor¬ 
ning Herald by “ From a Corresponilen! 
acquaint the snecrers of the metropolis not 
only with every ell of tissue and every carat of 
diamonds glittering on the person of the soap¬ 
boiler’s wife, but with the future alliance 
about to tarnish tho glofies of the houses* of 
llawdon, M^ingfield, and Rawleighof Rayleigh- 
ford! Frederica covered her face with her 
cambric handkerchief, to conceal the tears 
which fell with their falling dignity ! 

“ She had not wept long,” as •Billy Lackaday 
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or a Lane and Ncwmanist would say, wlien 
Lady Olivia, who had been describing an orbit 
in the parish of St. James’s to catch a glimpse 
of the tips of plunics and the state wigs on the 
coachboxes of her friends, bustled in to learn 
tlie news of the court. “ lias it been a good 
drawing-rooin ?—nyiny of the royal family ?— 
many diambnds»?—many foreign ambassadors? 
many dome.stic oddities?—But you are in tears, 
my dear love,” said her ladysliip" interi upting 
herself, and drauing a chair towards that of her 
niece. “ What has happened ?—have you lost 
any of your jewels in the crowd ?” 

Frederica briefly recapitulated her miseries; 
which" to lier infinite indignation were very 
cavalierly treated by Lady Olivia. “ Vo// are 
quite above the reach of such contamination, 
my dear,” said she in a pacifying tone. " Now 
a person likp my poor little Mrs. Woodington 
would‘be crushed beneath the weight of such 
an incident;—a parasite plant accustomed to 
cling to elevated objects, perishes when com¬ 
pelled to trail along the ground. But you, my 
dear Frederica, are like ‘the goodly eedar-tree.” 
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“More like a weeping willow just now;” 
said Lady Rawleigh drying her eyes, and at¬ 
tempting to rally her spirits. “1 trust Lady 
Derenzy wilt becjueath niu her i'urgiveness, for I 
am convinced "she a ill die of the shock.” 

“Nonsense!—She lias been existing all her 
life in an atnios])here which magnilies the ob¬ 
jects immediately sunouuiing hl'^. Depend 
on it she wiM live to suller a still severer 
martyrdom,on behtflding the inagniiieence which 
Lord Launceston’s marriage will shortly sliower 
down on Mursfon Park. But tell me, my dear 
child—for 1 have an ulterior object in this little 
visit,—did you observe any one witli the Au¬ 
strian ambassadress this morning ! ” 

“ Her daughter, looking almost as distin¬ 
guished as hcrseli.” 

“ N o, no I a stranger.” 

“The Princess of Anhalt-Haagcnstein,^nd 
Coimtess Rodeufels, whom she presented.” 

“ No!—a stranger ,—a person you never saw 
before 1” 

“ Certainly not!—I stood near them for some 
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time with Lady Barbara Dynley, their intimate 
friend.” 

“ I really cannot make it all out!” 

“ What all, my dear aunt ? You are grow¬ 
ing as mysterious as an oracle, or as Miss 
Elbany.” 

" Why you see, Fred., it is a very disagree¬ 
able subject to talk about, only I know I can 
rely on your discretion.” 

“ You do not appear inclined ig measure its 
force with any very weighty burden at present.” 

“ The facts are simply these. You may re¬ 
collect that I mentioned to you a charming 
encounter I made in the steam-boat on the 
Rhine,, with a noble Bohemian family;—de¬ 
lightful people!—unable to speak a syllable 
of either English or French.—As I had not 
much difficulty in rubbing up my German, we 
got,on charmingly together;—they dined with 
?«c at ^ingen, and I supped with them at 
Bonn;—after which, we lived incessantly to¬ 
gether through 'Holland till my arrival at 
Dovor.” 
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“.And what brought them to England 1 ’* 

Ay! there’s the rub! They told me they 
were coming on a visit to Lord Vilz; and al¬ 
though I was persuaded that no such name was 

« 

to be found in the peerage, I made allowances 
for defect of pronunciation. I am sure I had 
difficulty enough in conqijoring iJicir title of 
Czartobarlozkna. Well, my dear,—I made no 
scruple of recommending my friends to Fenton’s 
hotel, where-1 conveyed them in my own car¬ 
riage, because having navigated tlfeir way by 
the Danube and the Rhine to England they 
brought of course no species of travelling cqui. 
page.” 

“ Very considerate of v'ou, my dear aunt.” 

“ Tlie day after my arrival I took them to 
the Austrian embassy; nhcre I did not get out, 
because llicre at least they could explain thom- 
.selvcs in their own fanguage, and,I happened 
to have two or three cards to leave in PAtland- 
place. They told me on our return that the 
princess had promised to give an assembly 
expressly to introduce them to the London 
world.” 
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“ But you made a party for them to Rich- 

t 

mond, if I recollect? ” 

“I did, indeed; and I fear rather pr^a- 
turely ! For although I have been too much oc¬ 
cupied since my arrival ^in town with the ar¬ 
rangement of my house, and the reorganization 
of my visiting list, to pay all the attention and 
make all the inquiries concerning my friends 
and Iheir friend Lord Vilz, which might have 
been desimble, it certainly has s/ruck me as 
strange that one heard nothing of them in so¬ 
ciety.” 

“Very true;—foreigners of real distinction 
are of such very rapid currency.” 

“ Yesterday I wrote my friend Countess 
Czartobarlozkua a little note,—for one cannot 
60 well make this sort of delicate inquiry Ver¬ 
bally,—asking her explicitly whether 1 should 
meet her at the amlfassador’s next week; to 
which jihe replied—(and her Gennan idiom so 
involves tlie fact that I cannot exactly deter¬ 
mine the meaning of her phrase)—that ihis 
day was appointed for their first appearance in 
public.’ 
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“ At the drawing-room, of course?” 

So I thought—so I hoped! But as you 
assure me that no stranger accompanied the 
princess, my mind begins to misgive me;— 
more especially—I hprdly like to mention what 
may be merely a conjectural coincidence,—more 
especially as a set of Bghemian jugglers are 
to exhibit their feats to-day at Willis’s rooms.” 

“ At Lord Vilz’s hotel!!—alas—atas!—This 

§ 

is nearly as^bad as the Waddleslonc affair! ” 

“ Now don’t laugli, Frederica"!—there is 
really nothing to make the subject of a jest in 
a circumstance degrading to the whole family.” 

“ But you know, my dear aunt, ire arc as 
the goodly cedar-tree.” 

“ Nonsense!—when pooph; wish to invali¬ 
date a fact, they always assume figurative lan¬ 
guage to allow for greater latitude.” 

“ You will make* quite a politjcian of Sne; 
what a pity that I cannot appropriat«|the va¬ 
cant seat for Martwich ! ” 

“ A note, my lady! ” said Mrs. Pasley, steal¬ 
ing on tiptoe to Lady Rawlcigh’s side, with a- 
silver salver in her band, and*in her eyes the 
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ordinary restlessness of a lady’s maid’s curio¬ 
sity. And while she retired with several peUy 
movements at return, like the ebbing of the 
tide on a level shore, Frederica with Lady 
Olivia’s permission read ps follows: 

“ As well as the pungent flavour of Barilla 
with which you werQ infected when I last saw 
you would permit me to understand i.your ex¬ 
planations, my dear Frederica, you have re¬ 
solved to disappoint me touching the races to¬ 
morrow. Bat can you persist in such barbarity? 
It is too late for me to secure another compa¬ 
nion ;—and I cannot go alone with Sir Robert 
Morse, Lord Calder, and Mr. Vaux, who form 
the party.—The horses have long been ordered 
and must he paid for, go or stay; Gunter has 
already iced our Champagne, and packed our 
Perigords; I have a paillc d'Italie hanging be- 
forermy eyes,which drives nfb to distraction; and 
per favour of this-auspieious but perplexing union 
of circumstances, I shall certainly never foig;ive 
you if you persist'in your unfriendly design. Mr. 
Vaux will doubtless circulate in some witty 
lampoon that yo'a were afraid to truslt yourself 
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with Calder; and the world will whisper in 
humble prose that you were apprehensive of 
shewing yourself in public, with your reputa¬ 
tion still mottled by contact with Mrs. VVaddle- 
stonc of Waddlestong House; but rather chose 
to stay at Jiome in the suds. Ask Lady Olivia, 
—ask any one you pleass, except your cross- 
grained self,—^whether it would ndt be far wiser 
on your part to hriisquer Taffaire by appearing 

A 

wholly, unctmcerned, and surrounded by per¬ 
sons more worthily qualified for yoftr friendship 
than Waddlestoue and Co. ? 

Yit.s. (as you decide), 

Louis.\ r.nsKVNn.” 

Lady Rawluigh did not think it neces.sary to 
consult her aunt on this occasion; partly from a 
fear of her infcrence.s, and partly from an ajr- 
prehension that she might demand a sight of 
Mrs. Erskyne’s note, anti in enlarging updn its 
flippant allusion to Lord Calder pro^ng the' 
conference till midnight. She saw there was 
no escape from so eager an appeal; that, 
in case of a repetition of her apologies, Louisa 
would certainly arrive in pcAon to ]>lead her 
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cause; and poor Frederica was so little in the 

, f 

habit of giving pain to any one, and so little 
addicted to the salutary austerity of saying 
“No!” that she beheld herself already seated, 
a repining victim, in the corner of Mrs. Er- 
skyne’s britschka. 

She replied therefore to this taunting billet, 
by a hasty cdnsewt to resume her engagement, 
qualified by an earnest entreaty that her friend 
would endeavour to procure in the interim 
some less reluctant companion ; and despatch¬ 
ed at the same time a note of excuse to 
Lady ]5aihai-a Dynley, whose assembly—ex¬ 
pressly devised to ensure a second exhibition of 
the court-heads of the morning—she bad long 
promise d to attend:—tlien, with considerable 
vexation of spii’it, proceeded with her aunt 
to Cliarlcs-street, to dii.e en famillc with her 
motll’er. Evep there she dnl not think it ne- 
Tessaiy ^o allude to her engagement for the 
races, fearing that her brother’s idle suspicions 
might be renewed, on learning that Lord Calder 
was to be of the parly; and that Launceston 
might still further increase her catalogue of 
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di^sters for the day, by interfering between 
thiin in some unpleasant and wholly super¬ 
fluous remoiistrauce. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Erskyne had not the slight- 
est intention of profiting by Frederica’s hint 
that she should seek out some less scrupulous 
female companion. She \jas aware that no one 
would suit her purpose half, so Avell as Lady 
Rawleigh;—that no one was more' capable of 
tlnowiug a's ay a dozen guineas without calcu¬ 
lation or regret;—no one less likely to detect 
the double flirtation she was carrying on by 
way of pastime, with Mr. Vaux and Sir Ro¬ 
bert Morse. But above all, the aitful Louisa 
was fully conscious that she was indebted for 
tile temptation held out of her friend’s society, 
for Lord Calder’s gracious acceptance of her 
invitation. 

It was probably*for ^lic first time in lift life 
that his lordship had consented to i^ipear iii-' 
public in any other than one of his own match 
less equipages; and at any other moment, to 
go toddling along the road with one of Ji^ewr 
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man’s inferior, unmatched sets, in a carriage 
leaden as the wings of despair with a woirian 
flighty 'as the plumage of folly, would have 
very little suited his fastidious fancy. He 
regarded Mrs. Erskyne , as a pretty little 
kitten who, under pretence of innocent playful¬ 
ness, was in the hahit of making a very indis¬ 
criminate usd of* her claws;—and detested 
Sir Robert Morse as a vulgar fine gentleman, 
—a third-rate man with first-rate 'pretensions. 
—But Lady Rawleigh,—^the lovely, tranquil, 
spotless, faultless Lady Rawleigh,—^with her 
unsuspecting heart and unpretending de¬ 
meanour,—was an atonement for all these evils, 
animate and inanimate; and for a thousand 
more which he doubted not would assail him 
in the course of the day. Sharing the taste of 
Paulo of Rimini, for the spectacle of 
A lovely woman in a rural spot, 
lie prcpjfred himself for the promised drive with 
an anxiety as ardent as if his whole fortune had 
been staked on the event of the Hampton 
races. 
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In one respect his misgivings were prema- 
tufe. Mrs. Erskyne lived* too much in male 
society, and was habitually surrounded by too 
many fashionable devotees, to be encumbered 
with a heavy carriage in addition to a heavy 
husband. Her horses, which had been care¬ 
fully bespoken by Lord Putney, were as the 
“ couriers of the air” honoiyrably commemo¬ 
rated in Macblth’s rhapsody;—and when, under 
the cheering influence of the meridian sun, the 
black and well-varnished britschl*a glided to 
the door, with Vau.Y and Lord Putney (Sir Ro¬ 
bert had turned sulky) in white hats in the 
rumble. Lord Calder occupying the back seat, 
for the first time since his Etonian boyhood, and 
a corner left for Lady Rawleigh beside Louisa in 
her paille d'ltalie and choicest smiles,—as¬ 
suredly no fault could be detected in the ar¬ 
rangements of the (hiy. * Even her ladyship, as 
she tripped down the steps followed by^Martin 
and her mantle, experienced an involuntary im¬ 
pulse of exhilaration which seemed to reflect 
the sunshine of the skies on her own beaming, 
and ingenuous countenance. * The door was 
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sharply closed as she took her seat among her 
congratulating companions;—^the postboys te- 
ceived their signal from the outrider;—;yid 
away they went—joyous with youth, and 
health, and prosperity! 

Noisy and self-engrossed, neither the party 
nor its menial administrants had been conscious 
of a voice wbich,^—like that of John Gilpin’s 
loving spouse,—reiterated “ Stop—stop !” as 
they rolled away i'rom the door. Even the 
jangle of tlic antiquated and uu-Collingeized 
vehicle which now rattled up at the rear of a 
jaded pair of rats,—such as are kept half alive 
till after the reign of Epsom and Ascot, in 
order to act as substitutes for the post-horses 
of travelleis reaching London at that in¬ 
auspicious moment,—remained inaudible. A 
head, w Inch resembled that of a capuchin pigeon 
poking out of a dove-cote to watch for rain, 
protruded itself from the dexter window of Mr. 
Lcxlcy’s travelling carriage; while from the 
sinister—and sinister indeed was the portent— 
poor Sir Brooke w'as stretching his dolorous 
but indignant vLage, to behold the' wilful, way- 
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ward, wanton, rebellious, and treacherous de¬ 
parture of Frederica on an expedition of frivo¬ 
lous amusement;—in defiance of his vociferous 
and reiterated mandate of recall;—in company 
with a woman he ^despised and a man he 
dreaded ;—and, in spite of his own absence, 
smiling with more than, her usual sportive 
gaiety upon both !— 

It was lucty for the little lame old postboy, 
who had bc>Jii smmnoned from his superannuated 
inactivity to officiate on this occasion, that the 
measure of his guerdon rested with the punc¬ 
tual and conscientious senator with whom he 
now jogged onwards from Bruton-street to¬ 
wards St. Margaret’s, Westminster. 


END OF VOL. 1. 
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COMPANION TO THE WAVtjrLEY NOVELS. 


STAirsAxiD irovEi:.s 

AKD 

ROMANCES. 


Jn Monthly Volumes, heautif^dly Vlustruted nUh Eugraiin^s, 
Price Six Shiltiugs, boimd^ 

TIic montlily publication of Popular Fictions, under the 
above genenil lille, has now proc(.'t*ded to .its Ibm th number, 
and has met %Yitli ^wiler success than (smbi^liavc been anti- 
ci]«Ued by the ino^ san»;uine expeetatvon of the Proprietors. 
The public at large luis seized witii alacrity oil the opportu¬ 
nity thus pre.sented of p>ciiring editions of f.jvonriti; JVo\<‘ls 
and Uoniancos ])}>living writers of ojifth of the cost orig'malhf 
cluirgcd for each u'orhy with the additional and important ad- 
vaniuge of the Author’s own revision, illusti-afive Notes, and 
new Introductory Matter, obtained !iy the Proprietors at consi- 
deral>lo co.st, and giving a nniijue eliaracter to tlie ])re.scnt 
iiupicssiou of celebrated works, which is therefore not only the 
chea])est, but indisputably the best extant. 

Put as many of the Subscribers to the SrAMiAni) Novels 
have cxpr(‘ssed a wish that the underUxking should not lie re¬ 
stricted to the publication of J'ictions written in any one state<l 
limit of time, and have nefen’cd the Proprietors to their own 
Prospectus, issued more than a twelvemonth ago, wherein 
Novels of nearly every age were promised, Messrs. (.’oi.iiunN 
and Bentley have purcliascd the cojiyriglit of that body of 
lmgli.sh Fictions originally printed by Mr. Ballanfyne, under 
tlie immediate suix-'rintcndence of Sui \Vai.teii Siotj’, and 
rendered specially iiiterestfhg d!id valuable by the ci|)i<ms 
Biogrupliical and Critical Memoirs which t!u)4 illu.strious writer, 
has prefixed to the works of each Novelist. To render, there¬ 
fore, the “ Standard Novels” complete as a circle tlie be.st 
Stories (witUoxit restriction to any period) extant in the Knglish 
language, and still more worthy of companionsliip with the 
Waveiieey Novels, the Proprietors are fortunately enaliled to 
ax-ail themselves of the above-mentioned publication edited by 
St a Walter Scott. 

yew Burlington Street, 
iJf June, 1831. 



Jn S Vols, small 8t)^.» prUi EighUen ShillingSf 

U’lTn SF.VXTEEN' BEAUTIFi-L rOTlTllAlTS, AND OTIIEU PLATES, 
Fonninp Nos. VII., VIII., ft IX. of 

TllK NATM)NA1- LIBRARY, 

THE LIFE OF 

NAPOX-SOir BOHAPARTX!, 

By M. BOURRIKNNE, 

lilS PllIVATE SKCRETAny. 

Wifli Notos, now first added, from the dictation of Napoleon at 
St. Helena, from the Memoirs of the ]>uke of ]lovi};o (Savory), 
of Cicn. Bai»is of Constant, and numerous other authentic sources. 

“ I sholi stale respeytinjj thir .-extraordinary roan all tliat I know, have 
seen ami lii>ard, atui of -which 1 have prcscr\’cd numerous notes. With 
confi<U*iiro 1 call him an c' traorrtinary man fur he who was indebted for 
every tliitig; to himself—who -vcmi so many Yictori^'s, subjuRatctl so many 
fttates—obtained abstdutc power over a jp-cat aim eiillghlcncd nation- 
scattered crowns amonp: his family—made and uiunailr kiiif-s— m'Iio lived 
to be almost the oldest sovcrciffo in Europd—and who was, without dis¬ 
pute, the most tli.stin<j:iii!>lied of his age—ccitainly ..lus not an ordinary 
roau."—iNTiuinucTxoN. 

LIST OF THE PLATES. 

Portrait of Napoleon S Ihc Battle of Aboukir 

Portrait of Josephine ^ The Battle of Marengo 

Portrait of Maric-Louisc ^ The Camp at Boulogue 

The llcdoulit at Bricmic I Tlie Evening before Ansterlit* 

The Battle of the Nile j Th<{ Battle of Austerlitz 

The Attack on St. Jean d*Acre « Tlic Battle of Jena 

The Revolt at Cairo i Tiic Ucatli of Marshal L»ncs 

Bonaixute with the Council of ? Napoleon’s Departure from Fon- 

Ancients { tanibleau 

Fac-similc of the Abdication of Napoleon. 

TJIE NOTES ADDED TO THIS EDITION, 

Which have confom'd upon it so much jwpulnrity, con.sist, among 
numerous others, of the following : 

Bonr iartc’8 own account of the Siegt of Toulon—of the Battle of tlie 
Nile—of tlie Battle of Marengo—of his projected Invasion of England—<if 
' the conspiracy of (Setlrgos, Pichegru, &c.—of the Battle of Trafelgar—<if the 
Battle of Holicidindrn—his T«»marks on Sir Sydney Smith—his opinion of 
Mr. Fox—liU accomit of his re option of l.ord Whitworth—Savaiy’s account 
of tlie Poisoning at Jaffa—Ucneral Kleber’s letter to Bonaparte after his 
dqiartiire from Egypt—Constant’s account of Napoleon’s toilet—General 
Rapp's-acenunt of the. Explosion of the Infernal Machine—Las Cases, 
O’Meara, and Savary’i account of the projected Invasion of England— 
Rovigo’s account of the Death of Pichegru—Napoleon’s opinion <if Ma¬ 
dame dc Btaiil—Duke of Rovign’g account of Uie Battle of Austcrlitz—his 
account of the Battle of Jena—General Rapp’s account of the Intcrv'icw 
between Napoleon and Madame Hatzfeld—Duke of Rovigo’s account of 
the Iiitcrviow with the ^mperor Alexpndcr at Erfurt—his account of tho 
h^^lage of Napoleon with Maric-Louisc—his account of the Battle of 



Wapram—liis account of the Conspiracy of ([tcncTal Mallet—liis account of 
the Battle of LeipziR—General Uoursraud’jfaccount of Jsapolcon’s depar¬ 
ture from Fontainblcau. 

“ We apprehend that no person who h desirous riphtly to appreciate 
the chaiu-cter of Bonaparte, or to study the histi:ry of the eventful period in 
which be flourished, will neglect the pentsajl of this Work. Whoever 
wishes n» know, not merely the Genera! or the Kmi^cnir, but what the 
man really was, will find him well pictured here. Besides exhibiling: Bo- 
najiarte in what may be called his undress, and under aJI the varieties of 
form niai colour, of ligfbt and shadow, in whiclt only long Intimacy and 
companionship could render it possible to see him, BoiuTicnne corrects 
the mistakes and exposes the misrepresentations of the St. Helena 
wriliiiRs.”—TiiK Timks 

“ As n jMirt of the hisiorj’ of the most extraordinar)* man, and the most 
c.xtrai)rriiuary times that ever invited eluddation, tiu'sc Memoirs must 
coiiliime to the latest ases to be*rec*ords of jnvalimhle interest. The 
spirit <if true history must always Imik haek on this book for {,'enuinc in- 
fonnatii»n, when the eventful era in which wc have lived is delineated.”— 

LiTBHAHV (lAZKTTB. 

” The iulercst excited in this country', by the pnbllcalion of an English 
translation of this Work, has eciualled, if ‘>.ot suri)a»!ed. that felt by the 
I'arisiaus on its first appearance. HU feUow-.vtmlenWthe companion of 
liis !ulvc^lty—of his siibscfiurnt exaltation andarlovimal—his friend—his 
afh-iser—Ills private sec#tary—Bourrienne bad ample opp<^rtnnitie« of ap- 
prcciatiii"- both the griod luidthc hadyualiticsof the great onginal of whom 
he treats: imlecd, when wc vifw his character as depicted by nonrrlcnne. 
We camiu! but perccLye, cveuin his early years, strong eoniscations <'f 
Hiat genius which afti/hwards broke forthwith such aiderulour and more 
or less agitated every' nation in Europe.”— Tiik Moiim\o Post. 

” Tlie public will hear witli pleasure that the transhdiion of this inte¬ 
resting Work, which, fr<»m its originally vohunioous nature, was iuacces. 
sLiile to the general reader, is now published to a cheap and bandsome 
form. This work embraces a variety <if new and authentie particulars re¬ 
lative to srnue of the grandest events of modern times. Among other 
details it includes the secret history of the Kussinn campaign and tlm 
return of Napoleon from Elba. The. 1.0 volume.s will he read with all tho 
interest of a romance.”—Tint Covbibr. 

” 'riiese are the complctest personal recollections of Bonaparte tliat Irnvc 
-ajijjciired. In short, tills present edition of Bonnienne, b('^idcs being the 
only comjiletc one in Itself, is accompanicrl, by way of notes, witli the 
most interesting passages from writers who cnjoywl similar opportuniticB 
of knowing the extraordinary person whose history he relates—so that if 
wc wished to judge fur ourselves of any )»art t>f Ibmuparte's life or man¬ 
ners, we would rather go to Bnurricmic, as a text txi reflect ujinn, than any 
other of his biographers.”—W'lxnsoa Exeaicss. 

” There is no question that Bourricnne’.s Memoirs throw a now' and 
important light upon the character and history of Najjulenji. 'I'hey have, 
ill fact, rendered imperfeet every previously-publislied work of Ihe kind ; 
for in this work events are l>rought t<» light, and sayings are recorded, 
which give a new and uuthongiit-of cbmidcxion to what were dj'eincd 
settled eonvUi-ions. Jii fact, nobody who wishes to study the won- 
ilerful character of Napoleon, can doso toanyailvanta^c without minutely 
and attentively consulting the budget of M.^urrieiinc.”—JinivucHOU 
Ev*Ni\r. Post, July 31. ^ 

” Every jiage of these volumes teems with matter r»f a m*!st intcuso 
description c'mnected with the Lifeof Napoleon Bonaparte ; and it should 
be remembered from Uie pen of a man who, ftomhU connexion through¬ 
out his life ns fellow-student, companion in his early adversity, sulmc- 
quent exaltation and downfal, must have had the best opportunity of 
judging and appreciating both the good and the bad qualities, which make 
up the great original of whom be treats. History will l>c greatly indebted* 
to M. Bourrienne for hU elucidation of many doubtful points connected 
with the eventful era In whicli B^iapartc actcdUo prumiuent a part. U 
Is a work adaj^ed to the taste of all sorts of readers. The lover of histori* 



ceJ resear^i wilt ftnd ample subjects to reflect upon amt emplov his critical 
acumen, whilst it is equally suited to the breakfast-room and the boudoir.** 
—MoRNJNO JOORVAI- . 

** This EnKlish translation^ which has been very faithfully rendered, is 
still more raluable than th^oriKUial work, asuimnall ]Kiints wlfjrc any 
Obliquity from other published recital occur, tiic translator has i;ivcn the 
several accounts, 'fhese volumes arc eminently calculated botti to enter¬ 
tain and he consulted; for tiic latter pur)>nsc the comprehensive Jndex at 
ttie termination of the tiiird volume will prove of ctmsideratiic use.”— 
Unitki) Servick Jovrnal, May isai. 


BOUIlJlIENNE‘S NAPOLEON.—FllENClI EDITIOX. 

In 5 VoU, Oco-, SeuentMu Plates, price 2l. 12.s. Cd., heiug half 
the cesl'price of the Paris edition, 

MfiMOIRES DE 

NAPO^iwZSOSr BONAPAB.TE, 

Pin M. ])E BOlIIimENKE, 

WINISTUK J>’r.|AT. 

Tliis Edition, which has been ropriii.ed from tlie Infest 
Paris edition, has the peculiar udviuitiifco of cojiioiiH Not<!S, now 
Urst added, froiii the dictation of jNa]iol(‘on wliilo at St. Ih-lena, 
from the Mfunoirs of tlio Duke of llovif^o, of Geiuiral Usii»p, of 
Constant, and uuuxch'ous otlier uutlicntic sources. 

** After all the editions wc have had of Bourrlcnne*» celebrated Memoirs, 
the present seems to have iHsen needed, and takes t)ie foremost rank, lu 
the first place, it is remarkably cheap; in tiic second, It is ornanieiitod 
with no fewer than seventeen fine plates, which are not to be found else¬ 
where ; and, in the third place, it is enriched with valuable Notes, with 
contcmi^rary authorities, and some of them eye-witnesses of tiic fuels 
they assert or dcscrilic. Possessed of these jjrcat advantages, we can 
unreservedly recommend this publication.*'—L itkiiarv Ciazkttk. 

“ One of tlie (treat benefits of the iircsent lilwrul system of publication 
is, that it gives us works of importance, that wereliiUiorlo luK'h-prieed, 
not only at a cheap rate, but wltli all the advantages of careful editorial 
superintendence. The Work, whose title wc have copied ont at full alKive, 
is an instance. It is the ori(tinal work of Uourrienne, to which arc addctl 
elahoratc Notes plcancd from every available and authentic souire to Il¬ 
lustrate and elucidate the text. Emliellislmients of a higrh uiul costly order 
are scattered profusely through pages; and the wliole is got it]) in a 
Style cif remarkable elegance and beauty. Yet this splendid ]iublUation, 
that supplies all tl^*) deficiencies of its prototyjie, and literally leaves no¬ 
thing to desire, is, we believe, presented to tbe public at less tluui half the 
price of thaorlglnal.’'—A— 's. 

** Mes8ra'CDi.BVUN and j^'aNTtav have Just published a new French 
Edition of Bourrienne's Memoirs of Bonaparte, to which wc can safely 
call tiie. favourable attention of our readera, as containing muuerous notes 
and Illustrations by contemporaneous authorities and eye-witnesses of 
many of the transactions recorded, which are oniv to Oejaund in this 
eittion. There are seventeen cRibclUshments. It is better printed than 
any preceding copy, and it is exactly half the price of the Paris edi¬ 
tions. This l^t peculiarity is worthy of remark, because it has hitherto 
be(n the' rase that English prices l^vc far exceeded foreign ones—and 
when the work Jis actumly better thanrthe foreign ones, the reduction iu 
the cost inJiSXi mom remarkable.**—J ohn Bvli,. 

C« Wbiting, Prisur, Uesufon iioitae, dursnil. 






